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From  the  Times,  April  27, 
ASSASSINATION  OF  MR.  LINCOLN. 
The  American  news  which  we  publish 
this  morning  will  be  received  throughout 
Europe  with  sorrow  as  sincere  and  profound 
as  it  awoke  even  in  the  United  States 
themselves.  Mr.  Lincoln  has  fallen  at  the 
hands  of  an  assassin,  and  Mr.  Seward  has 
too  probably  shared  his  fate. 

******* 
The  critical  condition  of  affairs  in  Ameri- 
ca, the  position  of  the  Southern  States  at 
the  feet  of  their  victorious  antagonists,  the 
igantic  task  of  reconstruction  which  must 
e undertaken  by  the  political  leaders,  of 
the  North,  and  above  all,  the  unpromising 
character  of  the  man  whom  an  accident 
has  made  the  ruler  of  the  Union  for  the 
next  four  years,  tend  to  exalt  our  estimate 
of  the  loss  which  the  States  have  suffered 
in  the  murder  of  their  President;  but  it 
would  be  unjust  not  to  acknowledge  that 
Mr.  Lincoln  was  a man  who  could  not  un- 
der any  circumstances  have  been  easily  re- 
placed. Starting  from  an  humble  position 
to  one  of  the  greatest  eminence,  and  adopt- 
ed by  the  republican  party  as  a make-shift, 
simply  because  Mr.  Seward  and  their  other 
prominent  leaders  were  obnoxious  to  differ- 
ent sections  of  the  party,  it  was  natural 
that  his  career  should  be  watched  with 
jealous  suspicion.  The  office  cast  upon  him 
was  great,  its  duties  most  onerous,  and  the 
obscurity  of  his  past  career  afforded  no 
guaranty  of  his  ability  to  discharge  them. 
His  short  comings,  moreover,  were  on  the 
surface.  The  education  of  a man  whose 
early  years  had  been  spent  in  earning 
bread  by  manual  labor  had  necessarily 
been  defective,  and  faults  of  manner  and 
errors  of  taste  repelled  the  observer  at  the 
outset.  In  spite  of  these  drawbacks,  Mr. 
Lincoln  slowly  won  for  himself  the  respect 
and  confidence  of  all.  His  perfect  honesty 
speedily  became  apparent,  and  what  is  per- 
haps more  to  his  credit,  amid  the  many  un- 
studied speeches  which  he  was  called  upon 
from  time  to  time  to  deliver,  imbued  though 
they  were  with  the  rough  humor  of  his 
early  associates,  he  was  in  none  of  them 
betrayed  into  any  intemperance  of  lan- 
guage towards  his  opponents  or  towards 
neutrals.  His  utterances  were  apparently 
careless,  but  his  tongue  was  always  under 
command.  The  quality  of  Mr.  Lincoln’s 
administration  which  served  however  more 
than  any  other  to  enlist  the  sympathy  of 
bystanders  was  its  conservative  progress. 
He  felt  his  way  gradually  to  his  conclu- 
sions, and  those  who  will  compare  the  dif- 
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ferent  stages  of  his  career  one  with  another 
will  find  that  his  mind  was  growing  through- 
out the  course  of  it.  The  naivete  with 
which  he  once  suggested  to  the  negroes 
that  they  should  take  themselves  off  to 
Central  America,  because  their  presence 
in  the  States  was  inconvenient  to  the  white 
population,  soon  disappeared.  The  gradu- 
al change  of  his  language  and  of  his  policy 
was  most  remarkable.  Englishmen  learnt 
to  respect  a man  who  showed  the  best 
characteristics  of  their  race  in  his  respect 
for  what- is  good  in  the  past,  acting  in  uni- 
son with  a recognition  of  what  was  made 
necessary  by  the  events  of  passing  history. 
But  the  growth  of  Mr.  Lincoln’s  mind  was 
subject  to  a singular  modification.  It  would 
seem  that  he  felt  himself  of  late  a mere  in- 
strument engaged  in  working  out  a great 
cause,  which  he  could  partly  recognize, 
but  which  he  was  powerless  to  control.  In 
the  mixed  strength  and  weakness  of  his 
character  he  presented  a remarkable  con- 
trast to  Mr.  Seward,  who  was  his  coadjutor 
for  more  than  four  years,  and  who  must, 
we  fear,  be  reckoned  his  fellow-victim. 
The  Secretary  of  State  long  before  his 
elevation  to  office  was  a prominent  citizen 
of  New  York.  More  than  a quarter  of  a 
century  ago  he  was  the  Governor  of  that 
State,  and  for  twelve  years  he  represented 
it  in  the  Senate.  In  the  Empire  City  and 
at  Washington  he  had  attained  a culture 
which  the  Illinois  lawyer  never  acquired. 
But  the  experience  of  the  politician  had, 
perhaps,  weakened  the  independence  of 
Mr.  Seward’s  character,  and  he  never  in- 
spired the  same  confidence  as  his  chief, 
because  it  was  not  known  by  what  in- 
fluences his  course  might  not  be  modified. 

What  may  be  the  actual  destiny  of  the 
United  States,  deprived  of  the  guiding 
hand  of  Mr.  Lincoln  and  of  the  experience 
of  Mr.  Seward,  no  one  would  venture  to 
foretell.  In  compliance  with  the  provisions 
of  the  Constitution,  Mr.  Andrew  Johnson 
has  assumed  the  Presidency  for  the  rest  of 
Mr.  Lincoln’s  term.  At  the  time  when  the 
last  mail  left  New  York  the  States  had  not 
recovered  from  the  feeling  of  horror  and 
astonishment  which  had  been  created  by 
the  news  of  Mr.  Lincoln’s  assassination, 
but  the  possibility  of  Mr.  Johnson’s  suc- 
ceeding to  the  Presidency  had  been  dis- 
cussed when  such  an  event  was  thought 
highly  improbable,  and  it  was  earnestly 
deprecated  by  all  parties.  The  indecorous 
exhibition  upon  the  occasion  of  the  inau- 
guration of  Mr.  Johnson  as  Vice-President 
was  of  a piece  with  his  previous  career, 
and  indeed,  the  memory  of  his  conduct  as 
. 1345. 
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Governor  of  Tennessee  must  fill  every 
American  with  the  gloomiest  forbodings. 
On  the  other  hand,  any  thing  like  a violent 
interruption  of  the  succession  is  a thing 
which  an  American  citizen  with  his  almost 
idolatrous  veneration  for  the  Constitution 
would  shrink  from  instinctively.  The  best 
solution  of  the  difficulty  would  be  a volun- 
tary resignation  by  Mr.  Johnson  of  an  office 
which  no  one  ever  seriously  intended  him  to 
fill,  and  if  his  own  sense  of  decency  does 
not  suggest  this  course  to  him,  it  may  be 
hoped  that  such  a pressure  of  public  opin- 
ion will  be  brought  to  bear  upon  him  that 
he  may  be . led  to  adopt  it.  His  instant 
assumption  of  the  Presidency  was  probably 
deemed  necessary,  and  under  such  exciting 
circumstances,  little  can  be  gathered  from 
the  few  words  uttered  by  Mr.  Johnson 
when  the  oath  of  office  was  administered 
to  him.  The  task  which  lies  before  the 
President  and  his  Cabinet  is  the  most  con- 
siderable that  has  engaged  the  attention 
of  statesmen  for  several  generations.  It 
was  doubtful  whether  Mr.  Lincoln  could 
have  accomplished  it ; it  is  morally  certain 
that  Mr.  Johnson  cannot.  The  fate  of  a 
nation  hangs  in  the  balance,  and  we  wait 
with  anxiety  to  see  which  way  it  will  turn. 

From  the  Star. 

One  would  gladly,  for  the  poor  sake  of 
common  humanity,  have  caught  at  the  idea 
that  the  crime  was  but  the  work  of  some  ma- 
niacal partisan.  But  the  mere  nature  of  the 
deeds,  without  any  additional  evidence  what- 
ever, bids  defiance  to  such  an  idea.  While 
the  one  murderer  was  slaying  the  President 
of  the  republic,  the  other  was  making  his 
even  more  dastardly  attempt  upon  the  life 
of  the  sick  and  prostrate  Secretary.  It  does 
not  need  even  the  disclosures  which  have 
now,  too  late  for  any  good  purpose,  reached 
official  quarters  to  prove  that  two  madmen 
cannot  become  simultaneously  inspired  with 
the  same  monstrous  project  and  impelled  at 
the  one  moment  to  do  their  several  parts  of 
the  one  bloody  business.  The  chivalry  of  the 
South  has  had  much  European  compliment 
of  late.  It  has  been  discovered  to  be  the 
fount  and  origin  of  all  the  most  noble  and 
knightly  qualities  which  the  world  heretofore 
had  principally  known  throughout  the  me- 
dium of  mediaeval  romance.  Let  it  not  be 
forgotten  that  Southern  brains  lately  plan- 
ned the  conflagration  of  a peaceful  city.  It 
never  can  be  forgotton  while  history  is  read 
that  the  hands  of  Southern  partisans  have 
been  reddened  by  the  foulest  assassin  plot 
the  world  has  ever  known,  that  they  have 
been  treacherously  dipped  in  the  blood  of 


one  of  the  best  citizens  and  purest  patriots 
to  whom  the  land  of  Washington  gave  birth. 

From  the  Daily  Telegraph. 

The  news  is  so  sudden  and  so  startling 
that  its  full  import  can  hardly  be  realized  at 
once.  That  shot  in  the  private  box  — the 
wild  stir  and  alarm  of  the  audience  — the 
horror  of  the  actors,  as  the  assassin  jumped 
upon  the  stage  and  mocked  their  mimic  dra- 
ma by  his  own  awful  crime  — these  things 
picture  themselves  as  a dim,  confused,  terri- 
ble vision,  whose  outlines  can  scarcely  be 
traced  even  by  the  steadiest  eye  and  the  calm- 
est hand.  The  deed  seems  all  the  more 
frightful  because  it  was  so  easily  committed ; 
because  no  soldiery  with  drawn  swords  and 
glittering  helmets  guarded  the  approach  to 
Lincoln’s  box ; because  any  citizen  could  ap- 
proach him,  just  as  any  citizen  the  day  be- 
fore could  have  walked,  scarcely  questioned, 
into  his  official  residence.  This  splendid  re- 
liance upon  the  people  has  hitherto  been 
safe ; but  every  land  has  its  felons,  and  the 
miscreant  Booth  has  perchance  murdered 
that  mutual  confidence  between  ruler  and 
ruled  which  was  the  essence  of  republicanism. 

From  the  Shipping  Gazette. 

It  would  seem  that  in  the  fall  of  President 
Lincoln  the  North  have  sustained  a loss 
which,  in  the  present  state  of  affairs,  it  will 
be  difficult  to  repair.  He  was,  perhaps,  the 
only  man  connected  with  the  government 
in  whom  the  Republican  party  had  unlimited 
confidence — a confidence  inspired  by  the 
conviction  of  his  inherent' honesty.  His  of- 
ficial successor  is  admittedly  unequal  to  the 
occasion,  yet  he  can  claim  to  occupy  his  pre- 
sent position  as  a right  for  four  years.  How 
a dislocated  government,  deprived  of  its  di- 
recting mind,  and  of  the  extraordinary  ener- 
gy and  determination  which  that  mind  pos- 
sessed, is  to  set  about  the  work  which  the 
Cabinet  of  Washington  is  called  upon  to  do, 
is  a question  which  no  wise  man  would  pre- 
tend to  answer. 

RECEPTION  OF  THE  NEWS. 

From  the  Shipping  Gazette. 
The  intelligence  of  the  assassination  of  Pres- 
ident Lincoln  and  the  attempt  to  assassinate 
Mr.  Seward  caused  a most  extraordinary 
sensation  in  the  city  on  Wednesday.  Towards 
noon  the  news  became  known,  and  it  spread 
rapidly  from  mouth  to  mouth  in  all  direc- 
tions. At  fifst  many  were  incredulous  as  to 
the  truth  of  the  rumor,  and  some  believed  it 
to  have  been  set  afloat  for  purposes  in  connec- 
tion with  the  Stock  Exchange.  The  house  of 
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Peabody  & Co.,  American  bankers,  in  Broad 
street,  had  received  early  intelligence  of  the 
assassination,  and  from  there  the  news  was 
carried  to  the  Bank  of  England,  whence  it 
quickly  radiated  in  a thousand  directions. 
Meanwhile  it  was  being  wafted  far  and  wide 
by  the  second  editions  of  the  morning  papers, 
and  was  supplemented  later  in  the  day  by 
the  publication  of  additional  particulars. 
Shortly  after  twelve  o’clock  it  was  commu- 
nicated to  the  Lord  Mayor  while  he  was  sit- 
ting in  the  justice-room  of  the  mansion  house, 
and  about  the  same  time  “ the  star-spangled 
banner  ” was  hoisted  half-mast  high  over  the 
American  consulate  at  the  corner  of  Grace 
Church  street.  The  same  flag  had  but  a few 
days  before  floated  in  triumph  from  the  same 
place  on  the  entry  of  the  Federals  into  Rich- 
mond, and  still  later  on  the  surrender  of 
General  Lee.  Between  one  and  two  o’clock 
the  third  edition  of  the  Times  containing  a 
circumstantial  narrative  of  the  affair  made 
its  appearance  in  the  city,  and  became  im- 
mediately in  extraordinary  demand.  A 
newsvender  in  the  Royal  Exchange  was  sell- 
ing it  at  half  a crown  a copy,  and  by  half- 
past three  o’clock  it  could  not  be  had  there  fof 
money.  The  excitement  caused  by  the  in- 
telligence was  everywhere  manifest,  and  in 
the  streets,  on  the  rail,  on  the  river,  in  the 
law  court,  the  terrible  event  was  the  theme 
of  conversation.  The  revival  of  the  event  of 
the  Road-hill  murder,  which  in  the  earlier 
part  of  the  day  had  created  a profound  sen- 
sation, sank  into  insignificance  in  comparison 
with  the  interest  and  astonishment  excited 
by  the  news  of  the  tragedy  at  Washington. 
A photographer  in  Cornhill,  “ taking  time  by 
the  forelock,”  exhibited  cartes  of  the  deceased 
President  in  his  window,  inscribed  “ the  late 
Mr.  Lincoln,”  accompanied  by  an  account  of 
the  assassination  cut  from  the  second  edition 
of  a contemporary.  Throughout  the  remain- 
der of  the  day  the  evening  papers  were  sold  in 
unexampled  numbers,  and  often  at  double 
and  treble  the  ordinary  price,  all  evincing 
the  universal  interest  felt  in  the  astounding 
intelligence. 

The  scene  on  the  Liverpool  Exchange 
was  such  as  will  not  be  forgotten  for  a long 
time.  At  half-past  eleven  it  was  announced 
that  Mr.  Younghusband,  the  secretary 
and  treasurer  of  the  Liverpool  Exchange 
News-rooms,  was  in  possession  of  the  news. 
A terrible  rush  took  place  from  the  “ flags  ” 
into  the  news-room ; and  after  a few  minutes 
it  was  announced  that  Mr.  Younghusband 
would  read  aloud  the  despatch  from  the  bar 
of  the  news-room.  All  was  now  silent ; the 
passage  wherein  it‘  was  stated  that  Pres- 
ident Lincoln  had  been  shot  caused  no  great 
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dismay ; but  when  the  master  of  the  rooms 
read,  “ The  President  never  rallied,  and 
died  this  morning,”  there  was  a general  ex- 
ression  of  horror.  Certainly  there  was  one 
issential  voice  who  had  the  temerity  to  ex- 
claim “ Hurrah ! ” His  presence  in  the 
news-room  was  of  short  duration,  for  being 
seized  by  the  collar  by  as  good  a Southern- 
er as  there  is  in  Liverpool,  he  was  summa- 
rily ejected  from  the  room,  the  gentleman 
who  first  seized  him  exclaiming,  “ Be  off,  you 
incarnate  fiend ! you  are  an  assassin  at 
heart.”  In  the  course  of  the  afternoon  the 
flags  on  the  American  Consul’s  house  and 
the  Exchange  buildings  were  placed  half- 
mast;  and  a deputation,  irrespective  of 
American  party  feelings,  proceeded  to  the 
town  hall,  in  order  to  consult  with  the  May- 
or as  to  the  desirability  of  holding  a public 
meeting  for  the  purpose  of  sending  out  an 
address  of  condolence  to  the  people  of  the 
United  States.  The  Mayor  being  absent,  no 
definite  arrangement  was  arrived  at,  but  the 
Deputy-Mayor  gave  orders  that  the  town- 
hall  flag  should  be  at  once  hoisted  half-mast. 
The  American  ships  in  the  river  and  in  the 
docks,  as  soon  as  the  news  was  known,  hoist- 
ed “ half-high  ” flags,  and  in  many  instances 
the  Union  Jack  and  the  stars  and  stripes 
were  bound  together  with  crape  or  black 
cloth.  The  President  of  the  Southern  Club 
convened  a meeting  of  all  the  members 
for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  whether  it 
was  desirable  to  take  any  official  ac- 
tion upon  the  event.  The  members  of 
the  club  were  unanimous  in  their  ex- 
pression of  abhorrence  and  reprobation  of 
the  foul  deed.  A memorial  praying  the 
Mayor  to  convene  a meeting  in  St.  George’s 
hall,  to  enable  the  public  to  express  their 
indignation  with  regard  to  the  assassination 
of  President  Lincoln,  was  signed  by  600 
gentlemen  on  ’Change  within  an  hour. 

At  Birmingham  the  news  produced  a pro- 
found sensation,  and  as  much  of  sympathy, 
consternation,  and  dismay  as  can  be  con- 
ceived ; in  fact,  as  to  all  of  these  feelings, 
second  only  to  one  other  calamity  which 
might  have  afflicted  this  nation  and  the 
world.  It  was  a little  past  twelve  o’clock 
when  the  first  despatch  was  received  here 
announcing  this  sad  occurrence.  Like  all. 
other  bad  news,  this  spread  rapidly  and  in. 
less  than  half  an  hour  the  Exchange  where 
the  despatches  were  posted  was  thronged 
with  persons  in  whose  faces  were  depicted 
an  expression  of  the  deepest  anxiety.  Very 
many  were  reluctant  to  believe  the  news,  and. 
in  a state  of  feverish  and  eager  desire  clung, 
to  the  hope  that  the  despatch  was  some  stock- 
jobbing  trick  or  fraud  for  some  sinister  pur— 
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pose.  Nearly  three  hours  passed  away  with- 
out the  receipt  of  any  confirmation  of  the 
first  despatch,  and  hope  was  reviving,  when 
the  full  details  of  the  appalling  tragic  occur- 
rence just  perpetrated  at  Washington  came 
to  hand.  There  was  no  face  in  which  grief 
was  not  depicted,  no  sentiment  uttered  but 
that  of  abhorrence  at  these  foul  crimes ; al- 
though there  has  always  been  a strong  feel- 
ing of  sympathy  here  for  the  Southerners, 
and  never  more  so  than  during  the  last  hours 
of  the  gigantic  efforts  of  the  noble-hearted 
Lee  and  his  valiant  soldiers,  there  is  nothing 
but  detestation  at  the  foul  murder  with  which 
this  fratricidal  war  has  been  crowned.  The 
Mayor  was  absent  in  London  when  this  af- 
flicting news  was  received,  but  his  worship 
was  immediately  telegraphed  to,  with  the 
view  of  some  immediate  expression  in  refer- 
ence to  this  untoward  event  by  the  people 
of  the  town. 

From  the  London  Times,  April  29. 

If  anything  could  mitigate  the  distress  of 
, the  American  people  in  their  present  afflic- 
tion, it  might  surely  be  the  sympathy  which 
is  expressed  by  the  people  of  this  country. 
We  are  not  using  the  hyperbole  in  describ- 
ing the  manifestation  of  feeling  as  unexam- 
pled. Nothing  like  it  has  been  witnessed  in 
n.our  generation,  for  we  except  of  course  those 
.domestic  visitations  in  which  the  affliction 
, of  A sovereign  is  naturally  the  affliction  of 
the  nation.  But  President  Lincoln  was  only 

■ the  chief  of  a foreign  State,  and  of  a State 
.with  which  we  were  not  unfrequently  in  dip- 
lomatic or  political  collision.  He  might 
have  been  regarded  as  not  much  more  to  us 
. than  the  head  of  any  friendly  government, 

. and  .yet  his  end  has  already  stirred  the  feel- 
ings of  the  public  to  their  uttermost  depths. 
»It  has  been  said  that  the  papal  aggression 
created  a more  universal  excitement  among 
i us  than  had  been  produced  by  any  political 
event  for  a whole  generation,  but  that  ex- 

. citement  was  of  gradual  and  tardy  growth. 
At  first  the  news  fell  flat  upon  the  public 

■ mind,  and  was  .treated  with  unconcern.  It 
was  not  till  later  in  the  day  that  the  resent- 
, ment  of  the  nation  found  a voice.  But  now 
a space  of  twenty-four  hours  has  sufficed  not 
only  to  fill  the  country  with  grief  and  indig- 
nation, but  to  evoke  almost  unprecedented 
. expressions  of  feeling  from  constituted  bod- 
ies. It  was  but  on  Wednesday  that  the  in- 
telligence of  the  murder  reached  us,  and  on 
Thursday  the  Houses  of  Lords  and  Com- 
mons, the  Corporation  of  the  City  of  Lon- 
don, and  the  people  of  our  chief  manufac- 
turing towns  in  public  meeting  assembled, 
had  recorded  their  sentiments  or  expressed 


their  views.  In  the  House  of  Lords  the  ab- 
sence of  precedent  for  such  a manifestation 
was  actually  made  the  subject  of  remark. 

That  much  of  this  extraordinary  feeling 
is  due  to  the  tragical  character  of  the  event 
and  the  horror  with  which  the  crime  is  re- 
garded is  doubtless  true,  nor  need  we  dis- 
semble the  fact  that  the  loss  which  the 
Americans  have  sustained  is  also  thought 
our  own  loss  in  so  far  as  one  valuable  guar- 
anty for  the  amity  of  the  two  nations  may 
have  been  thus  removed.  But,  upon  the 
whole,  it  is  neither  the  possible  embarrass- 
ment of  international  relations  nor  the  infa- 
mous wickedness  of  the  act  itself  which  has 
determined  public  feeling.  The  preponder- 
ating sentiment  is  sincere  and  genuine  sym- 
pathy — sorrow  for  the  chief  of  a great  peo- 
ple struck  down  by  an  assassin,  and  sympa- 
thy for  that  people  in  the  trouble  which  at  a 
crisis  of  their  destinies  such  a catastrophe 
must  bring.  Abraham  Lincoln  was  as  httle 
of  a tyrant  as  any  man  who  ever  lived.  He 
could  have  been  a tyrant  had  he  pleased, 
but  he  never  uttered  so  much  as  an  ill-na- 
tured speech.  The  civil  war  was  attended 
by  all  war’s  own  horrors  in  too  many  in- 
stances, but  there  was  no  cruelty  at  Wash- 
ington or  New  York  — hardly  any  prolong- 
ed or  unaccountable  severity.  In  the  whole 
of  this  sanguinary  strife,  notwithstanding 
the  exasperation  of  popular  feeling,  there 
has  been  no  political  bloodthirstiness.  Fa- 
natical speakers  have  given  vent  to  their  pas- 
sions on  the  platform,  but  violence  never 
went  beyond  words.  If  the  people  of  the 
seceding  States  were  rebels,  as  the  people  of 
the  North  chose  to  consider  them,  never  was 
rebellion,  except  on  the  field  of  battle,  more 
gently  handled.  The  North  put  forth  its 
whole  strength  and  exerted  its  whole  ener- 
gies to  conquer  the  insurrection  and  subdue 
the  insurgents,  but,  on  the  single  condition 
of  reunion,  it  would  promptly  have  made 
peace  with  them  again.  At  first,  the  South 
might  have  had  almost  its  will  even  in  the 
matter  of  slavery,  and  to  the  very  last,  even 
up  to  the  meeting  of  President  Lincoln  with 
the  Southern  commissioners  in  Hampton 
Roads,  he  was  ready  with  amnesty,  oblivion, 
and  liberal  consideration  for  incidental  diffi- 
culties. At  any  moment  the  rebellion  itself 
and  all  its  terrible  cost  would  have  been  for- 
given, and  the  South  might  have  had  its  ven- 
ture for  independence  at  no  charge  but  that 
of  the  war  itself. 

A melancholy  interest  will  now  attach  to 
the  ceremony  of  inauguration  on  the  4th  of 
last  March,  and  those  who  incline  super- 
stitiously  to  the  notion  of  prognostics  or  co- 
incidences will  probably  think  with  some 
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emotion  of  the  brief  and  even  mournful 
speech  in  which  the  reelected  President 
characterized  the  occasion.  The  grave  and 
despondent  tone  of  his  short  address  was  so 
strongly  contrasted  with  the  usual  oratory 
of  his  countrymen  as  to  create  remark  at  the 
time,  and  it  seemed  as  if  some  insight  into 
the  future  impressed  him  with  misgivings 
unknown  to  others.  Except,  indeed,  for 
such  forecast  or  presentiment,  there  was 
nothing  to  suggest  distrust.  The  dreadful 
storm  by  which  the  eve  of  the  inauguration 
had  been  signalized,  and  which  frightened 
the  members  of  Congress  from  their  seats 
in  the  dim  gray  of  the  dawn,  had  given  way 
to  fairer  weather,  and  a Streak  of  light  in 
the  sky  enlivened  the  day.  We  read  now 
with  a strange  kind  of  sensation  of  the  pop- 
ularity and  security  which  the  President  en- 
joyed, and  which  enabled  him  to  drive  un- 
protected and  in  an  open  carriage  through 
the  streets  of  the  capital.  At  the  time  the 
fact  seemed  hardly  worth  recording,  but  we 
were  reminded  that  four  years  before  it  had 
not  been  so,  and  that  when  in  1861  Abra- 
ham Lincoln  first  took  office  his  appearance 
in  public  was  thought  not  unattended  with 
risk.  With  still  deeper  interest  may  we  ob- 
serve that  on  this  last  occasion,  when  all 
around  the  President  seemed  so  hopeful,  and 
yet  he  himself  seemed  so  depressed,  his  life 
did,  perhaps,  hang  by  a thread.  It  appears 
not  improbable  .that  the  crime  just  perpe- 
trated was  originally  plotted  for  the  day  of 
inauguration.  The  mail  of  that  time  in- 
formed us  that  a man  was  actually  arrested 
at  Washington  on  suspicion  of  such  a de- 
sign, and  it  is  now  said  that  papers  belong- 
ing to  the  assassin  show  that  before  the  4th 
of  March  the  conspiracy  had  really  been 
matured. 

In  all  America  there  was,  perhaps,  not 
one  man  who  less  deserved  to  be  the  victim 
of  this  revolution  than  he  who  has  just  fallen. 
He  did  nothing  to  aggravate  the  quarrel; 
short  of  conceding  the  independence  demand- 
ed by  the  South  he  did  everything  to  prevent 
or  abbreviate  it.  He  recognized  it  as  his  one 
great  duty  to  preserve  the  Union,  and, 
whatever  opinions  may  be  entertained  in 
this  country  about  the  war  and  its  policy, 
nobody  can  say  that  such  a principle  was 
otherwise  than  becoming  in  the  President  of 
the  Republic.  He  was  doubtless  glad  at 
last  to  see  slavery  perish,  but  his  personal 
opinions  on  that  subject  were  not  permitted 
to  influence  the  policy  of  the  government 
while  there  was  a chance  of  escaping  the 
extremities  of  strife.  His  homely  kindness 
of  feeling,  his  plain  sense  and  his  instinctive 
aversion  from  violence  combined  to  keep 


him  in  a course  of  clemency  and  to  incline 
him  to  conciliation  whenever  it  might  be 
practicable.  He  was  hardly  a representa- 
tive republican  so  much  as  a representative 
American.  He  did  not  express  the  extreme 
opinions  even  of  his  own  party.  He  did 
worship  the  Union,  but  next  to  that  he  put 
peace. 

These  are  the  feelings  which  have  prompt- 
ed our  present  manifestations,  and  if  the 
Americans  set  as  much  store  by  our  English 
opinions  as  they  are  said  to  do,  they  may 
console  themselves  with  the  assurance  that 
no  incident  in  the  history  of  a foreign  State 
could  have  excited  more  universal  or  more 
genuine  sehsation.  The  addresses  which 
they  will  receive  from  us  are  expressions  of 
sincere  and'  unaffected  sympathy.  In  its 
political  aspect  the  event  is  momentous 
enough,  but  of  that  at  the  moment  we  do 
not  desire  to  take  heed.  We  trust  that  the 
counsels  of  the  Republic  may  be  guided  by 
a spirit  like  that  of  its  late  chief,  but  by  our 
present  proceedings  we  design  only  to  put 
on  record  and  communicate  to  Americans  a 
feeling  which  can  differ  only  in  intensity 
from  that  of  Americans  themselves. 

From  the  Spectator,  29th  April. 

On  Wednesday  morning  the  telegraph 
brought  news  from  America  which,  as  Mr. 
Gladstone  says,  struck  Europe  “with  a 
thrill  of  horror.”  A double  assassination 
had  been  committed  in  Washington.  The 
noblest  President  whom  America  has  had 
since  the  time  of  Washington,  certainly  the 
best,  if  not  the  ablest,  man  ruling  over  any 
country  in  the  civilized  world,  had  been  as- 
sassinated on  the  14th  April. 

It  was  the  anniversary  of  the  fall  of  Fort 
Sumter,  the  day  on  which  the  Union  flag 
was  rehoisted  on  its  walls.  General  Grant 
was  to  have  been  with  Mr.  Lincoln  in  the 
box,  and  the  assassin  had  apparently  provi- 
ded himself  with  two  weapons,  a single-bar- 
relled pistol  with  which  he  shot  Mr.  Lincoln, 
and  a long  dagger  with  which  he  probably 
might  have  stabbed  General  Grant,  had  not 
the  General  fortunately  departed  by  a late 
train  to  Burlington.  The  murderer  leaped 
upon  the  stage,  cryirfg  out  “ Sic  semper  ty- 
rannis!”  — the  motto  of  Virginia  — and  es- 
caped by  the  side  avenues  of  the  theatre, 
which  were  familiar  to  him.  Mrs.  Lincoln’s 
shrieks  first  told  the  spectators  that  the  fir- 
ing of  the  pistol  was  not  a part  of  the  play. 
The  scene  round  the  President’s  death-bed' 
— he  lingered  till  morning  — is  described  as 
affecting  in  the  extreme.  Mr.  Stanton,  the 
Secretary  for  War,  sat  beside  him,  crying 
like  a child;  Mr.  Sumner  held  the  dying 
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President’s  hand  during  the  night,  and  the  I 
rest  of  the  Cabinet  (except,  of  course,  Mr.  I 
Seward)  lingered  in  the  room.  At  half-past  | 
■seven,  a.  m.,  on  the  15th  of  April,  Abraham  j 
Lincoln  ended  the  short  but  glorious  career 
which  will  place  him  forever  among  the  no- 
blest rulers  of  the  world. 


It  is  hard  sometimes  to  abstain  from  accu- 
sing Providence  of  irony.  In  the  supreme 
hour  of  his  career,  when  the  enfranchise- 
ment of  a race  and  the  future  of  a continent 
seemed  to  hang  upon  his  safety,  when,  after 
four  years  of  battle,  the  peace  for  which  he 
had  longed  throughout  appeared  almost  in 
sight,  and,  after  four  years  of  depreciation, 
the  whole  world  at  last  recognized  his  value, 
when  men  had  ceased  to  speak  of  the  impor- 
tance of  his  life,  because  the  thought  of  his 
death  seemed  to  impugn  the  kindness  of 
Heaven,  America  has  lost  Mr.  Lincoln.  It 
has  lost  him,  too,  in  the  only  way  in  which 
his  death  could  by  possibility  have  neutral- 
ized any  of  the  effects  of  his  life.  There 
never  was  a moment  in  the  history  of  his 
country  when  firmness  and  shrewdness  and 
gentleness  were  so  unspeakably  important, 
and  the  one  man  in  America  whose  resolve 
on  the  crucial  question  was  unchangeable, 
whose  shrewdness  statesmen  indefinitely 
keener  than  himself  could  never  baffle, 
whose  gentleness  years  of  incessant  insult 
had  failed  to  weary  out,  who,  possessed  of 
these  qualities,  was -possessed  also  of  the  su- 
reme  power,  and  who  had  convinced  even 
is  enemies  that  the  power  would  be  exert- 
ed under  the  influence  of  the  qualities,  has 
been  taken  away  from  his  work.  The  fu- 
ture of  the  black  race  still  oscillates  between 
serfage  and  freedom,  and  the  one  man  sure 
to  have  preferred  freedom,  and  preferring 
to  have  secured  it,  has  been  removed ; the 
feeling  of  the  white  race  fluctuates  between  j 
forgiveness  and  vindictiveness,  and  the  one 
man  whose  influence  would  have  insured 
mercy  has  been  murdered  amidst  the  race 
who  are  striving  to  forgive  by  the  class  to- 
wards whom  he  forbade  vindictiveness.  As 
if  to  show  that  the  South  is  unworthy  of 
pardon,  a Southerner  assassinates  the  ruler 
who  on  that  very  day  was  contending  with 
his  cabinet  for  the  policy  of  pardon  to  the  ! 
South,  and  who  must  be  succeeded  by  a 
man,  who,  avowedly  worshipping  the  people, 
can  scarcely,  even  to  conciliate  that  people, 
restrain  his  own  desire  for  a policy  of  ven- 
geance. Whatever  of  vindictiveness  is  la- 
tent in  the  Northern  heart  has  been  supplied 
at  once  with  an  excuse  which  even  the 


I South  will  not,  deny,  and  with  the  very 
agent  whom  vindictiveness  in  full  swing 
I might  have  prompted  the  nation  to  elect, 
j It  is  the  very  irony  of  fate,  a calamity  for 
which  the  single  consolation  lies  in  the  old 
expression  of  a trust  to  which  political  faith 
is  mere  suspicion,  “ Shall  not  the  Judge  of 
all  the  world  do  right?”  With  the  ship 
barely  over  the  bar  the  pilot  falls  dead  up- 
on the  deck  — and  it  must  be  well,  but  the 
sailors  may  be  pardoned  if  for  the  moment 
they  feel  as  if  the  harbor  would  never  be  at- 
tained. It  is  hard  to  estimate  even  the  im- 
mediate effects  of  a disaster  so  great  and  so 
unexpected ; the  consequences  are  so  vast, 
the  data  so  numerous,  that  the  mind  is  be- 
wildered by  the  effort  preliminary  to  calcu- 
lation. The  main  datum  of  all  is,  however, 
secured ; the  law-abiding  North  rejects  the 
idea  of  revolution,  and  intends  to  accept 
Mr.  Andrew  Johnson  as  its  chief  magistrate, 
and  that  fact  once  granted,  two  or  three  re- 
sults will,  we  think,  seem  to  reflecting  men 
almost  inevitable.  1.  The  North  has  suf- 
fered an  immense  loss  of  power ; 2,  the 
prospect  of  peace  has  been  weakened,  if  not 
materially,  still  perceptibly;  but  (3)  the 
triumph  of  the  great  cause  itself  is  as  secure 
as  ever. 

1.  The  North  has  lost  in  Mr.  Lincoln  an 
advantage  of  organization  great  always,  but 
greatest  in  a democracy  — a ruler  whose 
power  was  based  upon  the  laws,  but  who 
was  in  action  nearly  absolute.  Mr.  Lincoln 
entertained  from  the  first  a high  idea  of  his 
own  responsibility  as  the  elected  representa- 
tive of  the  nation,  and  four  years  of  inces- 
sant strife  passed  almost  without  a blunder 
had  secured  him  a popular  confidence  which 
made  his  will  almost  irresistible.  Not  origi- 
nally a statesman,  and  always  hampered  by 
defective  knowledge,  as,  for  example,  in  fi- 
nance, he  had  risen  gradually  above  cir- 
cumstances till  his  enemies  denounced  him 
i as  an  autocrat,  till  his  ministers  became 
clerks,  his  generals  instruments,  his  envoys 
agents  to  carry  out  his  commands.  So 
thoroughly  had  the  belief  in  his  honesty  and 
capacity  penetrated  the  national  mind,  that 
had  he  five  hours  after  the  fall  of  Richmond 
dismissed  General  Grant  from  the  service 
without  a reason  the  people  would,  while 
still  sore  and  wondering,  have  believed  that 
1 the  reason  must  be  adequate.  When  once 
resolved  on  his  course  no  politician  ventured 
to  dictate  to  him,  no  general  to  disobey  him, 
no  State  to  lock  the  wheels  of  the  machine. 
“ In  the  end,”  he  said  once,  “ the  decision 
must  rest  with  me,”  and  the  people  had 
learned  to  know  that  it  was  best  it  should  so 
rest.  An  authority  so  wide  gave  coherence 


ASSASSINATION  OF  MR,  LINCOLN. 


350 


to  the  national  action,  brought  to  it  all  ad- 
vantages of  Caesarism  without  the  tendency 
to  dependence  which  is  apt  to  be  its  heavi- 
est drawback.  The  nation  still  thought  and 
decided  for  itself,  but  so  perfect  was  the 
harmony  between  it  and  its  Head  that  his 
command  had  the  irresistible  force  of  an  ut- 
terance of  the  national  will,  against  which 
any  individual,  whether  he  represented  like 
Fremont  a great  territorial  section,  or  like 
Mr.  Seymour  a compact  organization,  or 
like  General  McClellan  an  entire  party  in 
the  army  and  the  nation,  shattered  himself 
in  vain.  Mr.  Lincoln  had  come  to  be,  like 
Cavour,  a man  whose  spoken  word  carried 
with  it  the  crushing  authority  of  a popular 
vote,  who,  while  in  appearance  only  repre- 
sentative, was  in  reality  as  absolute  as  if  the 
eople  itself  had  been  embodied  in  him. 
uch  a man  is  the  necessity  of  every  revolu- 
tion, and  in  losing  him  the  Union  has  lost 
the  strongest  link  in'  its  momentary  organi- 
zation. Mr.  Andrew  Johnson,  even  were 
he  Mr.  Lincoln’s  superior,  would  have  none 
of  this  authority  beyond  office,  and,  being 
what  he  is,  will  probably  have  less  than  his 
office  would  of  itself  confer.  It  is  probable 
that  his  personal  capacity  is  in  England 
very  much  underrated.  A journeyman 
tailor  who  learned  to  read  at  twenty,  yet  at 
fifty  made  himself  Governor  of  his  State, 
and  is  now  President  of  a vast  republic, 
must  have  something  in  him,  be  it  only  the 
combination  of  qualities  we  are  accustomed 
to  call  luck.  A Western  rough  who  hap- 
pened to  be  drunk  at  the  wrong  moment  is 
not  necessarily  a fool,  and  Mr.  Johnson,  we 
are  informed,  has  forsworn  drink  for  the  fu- 
ture. But  even  should  he  display  the  qual- 
ities he  may  possess  — vigor,  incisiveness 
and  comprehension  of  the  West  — he  must 
still  lack  the  authority  which  Mr.  Lincoln 
derived  from  the  national  trust.  His  first 
speech  showed  that  he  wished  to  be  guided 
by  his  Cabinet,  instead  of  guiding  it;  his 
chief  secretary  will  probably  be  forced  on 
him  by  some  combination  ; the  general  who 
resists  him  will  not  thereby  forfeit  popular 
support ; the  action  of  the  State  which  can- 
cels his  orders  will  be  judged  solely  upon  its 
merits.  The  whole  machine  is  weakened  by 
the  loss,  or  rather  it  has  ceased  for  the  mo- 
ment to  be  a machine,  and  become  a collec- 
tion of  parts  which  demand  reconnection. 
If  the  new  President  falls  into  good  hands 
the  reconnection  may  be  quickly  effected, 
but  the  moment  requires  a government  in 
which  all  can  have  confidence,  and  for  the  mo- 
ment no  one  can  assign  a good  reason  for 
confidence  in  Mr.  Audrew  Johnson,  ^up- 
pose,  for  example,  General  Sherman  to 


quarrel  with  General  Grant,  the  President 
must  decide,  but  the  decision  of  Mr.  Lincoln 
would  have  been  final ; that  of  Mr.  Johnson 
is  subject  to  popular  ratification.  The 
whole  North  gave  up  General  Butler  in 
hearty  rage  because  he  presumed  to  de- 
nounce Mr.  Lincoln’s  fiat  dismissing  him 
from  his  command  — but  suppose  the  fiat 
had  come  from  a distrusted  chief?  The 
change  weakens  the  government,  and  to  be 
moderate  in  such  an  hour  the  American 
government  needs  to  be  irresistibly  strong. 
Mr.  Lincoln  could  dare  to  pardon,  could 
have  pardoned  Mr.  Davis  himself,  for  the 
people  knew  that  their  end  was  also  un- 
changeably his,  but  would  Mr.  Johnson 
dare  ? His  lenity  will  not  be  proof  to  the 
nation  that  lenity  will  secure  its  object, 
more  especially  at  a moment  when  lenity 
even  in  Mr.  Lincoln  would  have  seemed  to 
the  popular  instinct  misplaced.  If  the 
greatest  thinker  on  earth  had  been  asked 
last  year  to  state  what  the  Union  needed 
most,  he  would  probably  have  replied  a des- 
pot whose  power  should  not  be  available  for 
tyranny,  — and  that  the  Union  had  secured, 
and  that  in  the  murder  of  Mr.  Lincoln  it 
has  lost. 

2.  The  chances  of  peace  are  diminished, 
to  what  degree  it  is  impossible  to  say,  but 
still  diminished.  The  mad  ruffian  who  has 
just  murdered  the  representative  man  of  his 
country  as  he  would  have  murdered  an  op- 
ponent in  a Southern  tavern  broil,  has 
killed  the  one  man  on  whom  the  South 
could  have  relied  for  justice  and  moderation. 
Mr.  Lincoln’s  mere  existence  as  President 
was  a permanent  offer  of  peace  upon  un- 
changeable terms,  a guaranty  to  every  State 
in  the  confederacy  that  if  it  would  do  cer- 
tain acts  it  would  at  once  be  replaced  in  a 
certain  position,  acts  and  position  being 
alike  endurable.  Where  is  the  guaranty 
now?  Mr.  Andrew  Johnson  is  probably 
far  more  merciful  than  his  talk,  may  follow 
his  predecessor’s  policy,  may  indeed  have 
only  expressed  a wish  for  severity  because 
as  Vice-President  he  had  no  other  means  of 
being  individual  at  all.  But  there  is  and 
can  be  no  proof  of  all  this,  and  till  it  is 
proved,  till,  for  instance,  it  is  certain  that 
the  new  President  is  no  advocate  for  confis- 
cation, every  State  which  can  hesitate,  will, 
even  if  its  mind  had  been  previously  made 
up.  Mr.  Johnson  has  lived  the  life  of  a 
border  abolitionist,  a man  whose  one  great 
idea  has  forced  him  daily  to  take  his  life  in 
his  hand,  who  has  learnt  to  regard  the  slave- 
holders as  deadly  personal  foes,  to  view 
them  as  a class  deserving  neither  mercy  nor 
justice.  That,  as  far  as  the  system  is  con- 
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cerned,  is  well ; but  it  is  the  worst  mood  in 
which  a reformer  can  approach  the  individ- 
uals whom  his  reform  affects.  The  South 
by  its  own  act  has  exchanged  a conqueror 
whom  it  could  trust  for  a conqueror  it  has 
reason  to  dread,  and  it  must  therefore  hesi- 
tate, if  it  can,  to  place  itself  finally  in  that 
conqueror’s  hand.  Add  to  this  cause  of  de- 
lay the  shock  to  the  negroes,  who,  like  all 
half-civilized  men,  understand  a principle 
chiefly  through  a name,  the  new  excitement 
to  Southern  imagination  in  the  prospect  of 
Northern  confusion,  the  new  hope  which  will 
spring  in  Southern  statesmen  that  Mr.  John- 
son, violent  and  ignorant,  may  affront 
France  or  menace  England,  and  we  shall 
see  ample  cause  to  fear  the  protraction  of 
the  war.  Fortunately  the  catastrophe  oc- 
curred when  success  had  been  in  substance 
achieved,  and  it  is  not  the  fact  but  only  the 
time  of  victory  which  is  in  question,  but 
still  there  may  be  delay. 

3.  And  yet  the  cause  must  win,  not  only 
because  Providence  governs  as  well  as  reigns, 
— though  events  like  the  one  we  deplore 
force  even  politicians  to  recall  the  single 
certainty  of  politics,  — not  only  because  a 
cause  never  hangs  upon  a single  life,  but 
because  of  the  special  circumstances  of  this 
individual  case.  This  war  from  first  to  last 
has  been  a people’s  war,  commenced,  con- 
ducted, and  sustained  by  the  instinct  of  a 
whole  nation  slowly  shaping  itself  into  ac- 
tion and  finding  for  itself  expression.  The 
singular  position  of  Mr.  Lincoln,  a position 
unparalleled,  we  believe,  in  modern  history, 
or  paralleled  by  that  of  Cavour  alone,  was, 
that  while  intensely  individual  he  was  in  the 
most  perfect  and  complete  degree  a reflector 
of  the  national  will.  His  convictions,  ori- 
ginally those  of  an  average  American  of  the 
Western  States,  advanced  in  perfect  inde- 
pendence at  the  same  rate  as  those  of  the 
country,  from  recognizing  the  need  of  an 
expedition  to  enduring  the  sacrifices  of  con- 
tinued campaigns,  from  a distrust  of  the  ex- 
tension of  slavery  to  an  iron  resolve  that  it 
should  cease ; until  at  last  his  public  utter- 
ances attained  something  of  that  volume  of 
sound  and  depth  and  variety  of  meaning 
which  belong  to  the  expression  of  genuinely 
national  opinions.  When  Cavour  resigned 
after  Villafranca  men  knew  without  telling 
that  Italy  had  made  up  its  mind  that  Villa- 
franca should  be  a phrase  ; when  Mr.  Lin- 
coln declared  that  should  the  negroes  ever 
be  reenslaved  “ another  not  I”  would  be  the 
agent,  the  world  perceived  that  abolition 
had  become  a fixed  constituent  in  the  na- 
tional creed.  The  people  have  lost  their 
mouthpiece,  but  not  the  determination  which 


he  so  clearly  expressed.  His  death,  what- 
ever else  it  may  do,  will  certainly  not  dimin- 
ish their  hatred  of  slavery,  or  of  that  habit 
of  violence,  that  contempt  of  all  obstacles 
human  and  divine  when  they  stand  in  the 
way  of  self-will,  which  slavery  engenders. 
“ The  black  man  resists,  lash  him ; the  white 
man  defies  us,  kill  him,”  that  is  the  syllogism 
of  slavery  which  Wilkes  Booth  has  worked 
out  in  the  face  of  all  mankind.  He  killed 
Mr.  Lincoln  as  he  would  have  killed  a man 
who  preached  abolition,  or  crossed  his  specu- 
lations, or  defeated  him  at  cards,  as  men 
used  to  be  killed  every  day  in  New  Orleans 
if  they  gave  offence  to  men  trained  from 
boyhood  to  regard  their  own  will  as  almost 
sacred.  The  North  will  not  love  the  slave- 
holders the  more  for  perceiving  so  clearly 
whither  their  system  tends,  for  realizing 
that  in  the  murder  of  Mr.  Lincoln,  as  in  the 
assault  on  Mr.  Sumner,  lawless  force  is  the 
natural  expression  of  the  spirit  of  the  insti- 
tution. Slavery  was  doomed  before,  it  will 
be  hated  now,  and  the  motive  power  of  the 
Revolution  is  the  necessity  of  ending  slavery. 
Nor  is  the  organization  framed  for  that  end 
shattered  by  Mr.  Lincoln’s  death.  The 
framework  has  been  terribly  tested  ty 
that  great  shock,  but  it  has  stood,  and  Mr. 
Andrew  Johnson  has  ascended  the  chair  as 
easily  as  if  two-thirds  of  his  people  were 
not  humiliated  by  his  ascent.  The  idea  so 
prevalent  here  that  his  elevation  might  be 
prevented  by  force  never  had  any  founda- 
tion, Americans  being  well  aware  that  any 
President  however  incompetent  is  better 
than  any  Caesar  however  able.  Efficient 
or  inefficient,  however,  the  cause  istoo  strong 
for  him.  The  armies  may  be  worse  guided 
than  before,  but  they  are  intact ; the  generals 
may  be  less  sure  of  support,  but  they  are 
even  more  independent ; the  people  may  be 
compelled  to  express  themselves  more  cum- 
brously,  but  they  are  even  more  determined ; 
the  officials  will  want  restraint,  but  they 
will  be  only  more  decided  to  keep  the 
machine  in  its  groove.  Every  thing  will  be 
slower,  but  the  power  is  just  as  resistless  as 
before.  The  South  may,  and  we  think  will, 
delay  its  submission,  but  that  is  a question 
of  time,  not  of  victory ; the  North  may  exact 
harder  terms,  but  they  will  but  pulverize 
the  oligarchy  into  finer  grains.  For  the 
South  the  misfortune  is  irreparable,  but  for 
the  North  the  death  of  Mr.  Lincoln  is  but  a 
new  burden  to  bear,  the  equivalent  of  a new 
campaign,  the  loss  of  a regulator,  not  of  mo- 
tive power.  Mr.  Lincoln  was  the  skilled 
driver,  Mr.  Johnson  is  an  unskilled,  but 
under  either  the  locomotive  will  go  on  to  its 
journey’s  end. 
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From  the  Saturday  Review,  April  29. 

The  atrocious  crimes  which  have  been 
committed  at  Washington  supersede  for  the 
moment  in  interest  the  military  collapse  of 
the  confederacy.  No  assassinations  record- 
ed in  history  have  been  perpetrated  with 
more  melodramatic  success.  The  bigots 
who  murdered  Henry  III.  and  Henry  IV. 
of  France  were  instantly  arrested,  and  in 
recent  times  Bellingham,  after  killing  Mr. 
Percival,  had  not  a single  chance  of  escape. 
The  criminal  who  murdered  Mr.  Lincoln 
was  allowed  to  pass  out  of  a crowded  theatre, 
and  he  had  even  the  opportunity  of  address- 
ing a prepared  epigram  to  the  audience. 
The  assassin  of  Mr.  Seward  encountered 
with  impunity  even  more  extraordinary 
risks,  for  he  ventured  alone  into  a house 
where  at  least  four  able-bodied  men  at- 
tempted in  vain  to  protect  the  principal 
victim,  or  to  prevent  the  escape  of  the 
assassin. 

******* 

Sudden  and  violent  death,  although  it 
shocks  the  survivors,  is  happily  not  in  itself 
an  evil.  Mr.  Lincoln  may  almost  be  deemed 
fortunate  in  the  brilliant  hopefulness  of  the 
moments  which  proved  to  be  his  last.  The 
greatest  general  of  the  confederacy  had 
surrendered  a few  days  before,  with  the 
remnant  of  one  of  the  bravest  armies  which 
have  ever  resisted  superior  force.  There 
was  every  reason  to  believe  that  the  re-con- 
quest of  Virginia  was  but  a step  to  the  com- 
plete reestablishment  of  the  Union.  Mr. 
Lincoln,  in  his  latest  speech,  proposed  a 
plan  for  restoring  civil  government  which 
was  apparently  both  impracticable  and  un- 
just, but  he  had  good  reason  to  believe  that 
the  overthrow  of  the  Southern  armies  was 
a death-blow  to  secession.  Although  he  had 
at  the  same  time  issued  a proclamation 
which  gave  just  cause  of  offence  to  neutral 
governments,  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose 
that  he  meditated  aggression  on  any  foreign 
country.  According  to  Mr.  Stanton’s  state- 
ment, Mr.  Lincoln  had  been  unusually 
cheerful  at  a meeting  of  the  Cabinet  on  the 
morning  of  the  murder,  and  it  may  readily 
be  believed  that  he  expressed  kindly  feel- 
ings to  General  Lee  and  to  some  other 
Southern  leaders.  General  Grant,  who  is 
said  to  have  been  included  in  the  plans  of 
the  assassin,  had  fortunately  left  Washington 
on  the  same  day,  after  sharing  in  the  delib- 
erations of  the  Cabinet.  The  President 
might  well  be  satisfied  with  the  conduct  and 
fortune  of  the  Commander-in-chief,  and  he 
probably  approved  of  the  courteous  firm- 
ness which  had  been  displayed  in  the  recent 
military  negotiations.  It  was  after  consul- 


tation with  General  Grant  that  the  govern- 
ment had  determined  to  suspend  recruiting, 
and  to  effect  vast  and  rapid  reductions  in 
the  naval  and  military  establishments.  It 
is  certain  that,  in  the  opinion  of  those  who 
are  best  qualified  to  judge,  the  war  was 
nearly  over ; nor  is  it  likely  that,  if  ordi- 
nary prudence  is  exercised,  the  death  of  Mr. 
Lincoln  will  seriously  interfere  with  the 
restoration  of  peace.  The  worst  conse- 
quences which  could  follow  from  an  isolated 
crime  would  be  the  possible  embitterment  of 
Northern  feeling,  and  the  consequent  inflic- 
tion of  outrage  and  indignity  on  a popula- 
tion which  may  perhaps  be  wavering  be- 
tween pride  and  submission. 

* ****** 

If,  however,  the  Federal  government  acts 
with  prudence  and  firmness,  the  catastrophe 
which  has  occurred  will  neither  suspend 
the  movement  of  the  armies  nor  materially 
affect  public  policy. 

Mr.  Andrew  Johnson,  who  has  unexpect- 
edly succeeded  to  the  Presidency,  will  now 
have  an  oppotunity  of  effacing  some  doubt- 
ful associations  of  his  previous  career. 
There  can  be  no  doubt  that  he  possesses 
some  extraordinary  vigor  of  character,  and 
some  of  his  defects  are  those  of  a self-educa- 
ted and  self-made  man.  Without  the  pos- 
session of  remarkable  qualities  he  could  not 
have  raised  himself  from  the  lowest  condi- 
tion to  the  rank  of  Democratic  senator  for 
the  slave  State  of  Tennessee.  One  of  his 
claims  to  the  confidence  of  his  fellow-citizens 
consisted  in  his  violent  partisanship,  and  in 
his  consistent  support  of  all  plans  for  ex- 
tending slavery.  He  advocated  the  spolia- 
tion of  Texas,  the  unprovoked  war  against 
Mexico,  and  the  audacious  project  of  an- 
nexing Cuba  as  a security  against  the  possi- 
ple  abolition  of  slavery  by  the  Spanish  gov- 
ernment. On  one  vital  point,  however,  he 
differed  from  his  political  associates,  as  he 
steadily  preferred  the  maintenance  of  the 
Union  even  to  the  interests  of  slavery.  At 
the  commencement  of  the  secession  he  de- 
clared his  uncompromising  hostility  to  the 
project  of  separation,  and  he  not  unfairly 
earned  the  office  of  Military  Governor  of 
that  portion  of  the  State  which  was  from 
time  to  time  controlled  by  the  Federal  arms. 
******* 

In  the  mean  time  Mr.  Johnson  had  been 
rewarded  for  his  preference  of  the  Union  to 
his  party  and  his  State  by  the  high  sinecure 
office  of  Vice-President,  involving  a contin- 
gent succession  to  the  head  of  the  republic. 
The  belief  that  primary  allegiance  was  due 
to  the  State  rather  than  to  the  federation, 
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had  been  almost  universal  in  the  South. 
Many  of  the  most  eminent  leaders  of  the 
confederacy  openly  disapproved  of  secession, 
and  it  is  known  that  General  Lee  himself 
considered  the  measure  unnecessary,  but 
private  opinions  were  overruled  by  the 
State  loyalty  which  was  deemed  by  the 
great  majority  of  Americans  a primary  duty. 
Native  and  foreign  theorists  have  of  late 
affected  to  regard  a State  as  only  an  exag- 
gerated county,  but  their  glib  generaliza- 
tions have  been  confuted  by  the  self-sacrific- 
ing unanimity  of  senators,  representatives, 
governors,  and  officers  in  the  army  and  navy, 
in  following  the  fortunes  of  their  sovereign 
States  in  defiance  of  the  rival  sovereignty  of 
Washington.  Mr.  Johnson’s  opposite  course 
may  probably  have  been  conscientious,  and 
it  was  sufficiently  exceptional  to  deserve 
official  and  popular  recognition.  The  more 
objectionable  passages  of  his  career  will  be 
readily  condoned  if  he  learns  in  his  great 
office  to  respect  the  rights  of  his  own  coun- 
trymen and  of  foreign  governments. 
Americans  have  a characteristic  facility  in 
adapting  themselves  to  new  situations,  and 
Mr.  Johnson’s  interests  are  so  absolutely 
coincident  with  his  duty  that  he  may  per- 
haps still  earn  for  himself  an  honorable 
place  in  history.  His  immediate  course  is 
sufficiently  marked  out  by  circumstances, 
and  he  is  surrounded  by  able  commanders 
who  may  be  trusted  with  the  remaining 
conduct  of  the  war.  Although  the  outrage 
inflicted  on  Mr.  Seward  provokes  universal 
indignation  and  regret,  it  will  not  be  diffi- 
cult to  find  a more  judicious  Secretary  of  the 
State  Department.  If  the  rumor  that  Mr. 
Adams  has  been  selected  for  the  place  is 
confirmed,  one  pledge  will  have  been  given 
for  the  adoption  of  a prudent  and  dignified 
policy. 

During  the  arduous  experience  of  four 
years  Mr.  Lincoln  constantly  rose  in  general 
estimation  by  calmness  of  temper,  by  an  in- 
tuitively logical  appreciation  of  the  charac- 
ter of  the  conflict,  and  by  undisputed  sincer- 
ity. Above  all,  he  showed  that  he  was 
capabla  of  learning  from  his  own  errors  and 
from  the  course  of  events.  He  had  the  wis- 
dom, during  the  final  advance  upon  Rich- 
mond, to  repose  unlimited  confidence  in 
Grant.  Of  the  bearing  of  slavery  on  the 
war  he  had  from  the  fist  formed  the  opin- 
ion which  became  a constitutional  ruler. 
As  he  said  at  an  early  period  of  the  contest, 
he  would  have  preserved  slavery,  or  de- 
stroyed it,  or  let  it  alone,  if  by  any  of  these 
methods  he  could  have  restored  the  Union. 
At  the  beginning  of  1863  he  issued  the  eman- 
cipation decree  which  looked  like  a crime, 


and  proved  to  be  only  a manifesto.  If  it 
had  become  operative  in  those  unconquered 
portions  of  the  South  to  which  it  was  exclu- 
sively applicable,  Mr.  Lincoln  would  have 
been  justly  condemned  as  the  author  of  an 
intolerable  servile  revolution.  As  the 
slaves  remained  tranquil,  the  proclamation 
served  the  useful  and  harmless  purpose  of 
advertising  an  inevitable  change  in  the  poli- 
cy and  object  of  the  war.  The  enlistment 
of  negroes  was  a more  practical  step  in  the 
same  direction,  and  ultimately  the  President 
found  himself  strong  enough  to  make  eman- 
cipation an  indispensable  condition  of  peace. 
Among  Mr.  Lincoln’s  merits  may  be  reckon- 
ed his  want  of  the  national  fluency  in  speech 
and  writing.  He  was  seldom  tempted  to 
commit  himself  to  the  vaporing  professions  of 
his  ministers  and  political  supporters.  He 
allowed  Mr.  Seward  to  bluster  to  foreign 
governments,  but  he  never  blustered  him- 
self. Friendly  observers  assert,  perhaps 
correctly,  that,  as  Mr.  Lincoln  was  the  only 
apparently  honest  man  in  Washington,  he 
was  also  exceptionably  determined  to  pre- 
serve peace,  notwithstanding  the  menaces 
of  his  surbordinates.  On  the  whole,  he  sat- 
isfied the  requirements  of  a difficult  position 
better  than  any  rival  who  could  be  suggest- 
ed. When  he  was  reelected  by  a large 
majority,  the  choice  of  the  republican  party 
was  generally  approved  at  home  and  abroad ; 
and  if  the  people  of  England  had  shared  in 
the  election,  the  result  would  probably  have 
been  the  same.  Air.  Lincoln’s  good  qualities 
cannot  add  to  the  horror  which  is  felt  at  the 
murder,  but  they  justify  the  general  regret. 

From  the  Economist. 

The  murder  of  Mr.  Lincoln  is  a very  great 
and  very  lamentable  event,  perhaps  the 
greatest  and  most  lamentable  which  has  oc- 
curred since  the  coup  d'etat , if  not  since  Wa- 
terloo. It  affects  directly  and  immensely, 
the  welfare  of  the  three  most  powerful  coun- 
tries in  the  world,  America,  France  and 
England,  and  it  affects  them  all  for  evil. 
Time,  circumstances  and  agent  have  all  con- 
spired as  by  some  cruel  perversity  to  increase 
the  mischief  and  the  horror  of  an  act  which 
at  any  moment,  or  under  any  circumstances, 
would  have  been  most  mischievous  and  hor- 
rible. It  is  not  merely  that  a great  man  has 
passed  away,  but  he  has  disappeared  at  the 
very  time  when  his  special  greatness  seemed 
almost  essential  to  the  world,  when  his 
death  would  work  the  widest  conceivable 
evil,  when  the  chance  of  replacing  him, 
even  partially,  approached  nearest  to  zero, 
and  he  has  been  removed  in  the  very  way 
which  almost  alone  among  causes  of  death 
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could  have  doubted  the  political  injury  en- 
tailed by  the  decease  itself.  His  death  de- 
stroys one  of  the  strongest  guaranties  for 
continued  peace  between  his  country  and 
the  external  world,  while  his  murder  dimin- 
ishes almost  indefinitely  the  prospects  of 
reconciliation  between  the  two  camps  into 
which  that  country  has  for  four  years  been 
divided.  At  the  very  instant  of  all  others, 
when  North  and  South  had  most  reason  to 
see  in  his  character  a possibility  of  reunion, 
and  to  dread  the  accession  of  his  inevitable 
successor,  a Southerner  murders  him  to 
place  that  successor  in  his  chair,  gives  occa- 
sion for  an  explosion  of  sectional  hate,  and 
makes  a man  who  has  acknowledged  that 
hate  master  of  armies  which  can  give  to 
that  hate  an  almost  limitless  expression  in 
act.  At  the  very  moment  when  the  dread 
of  war  between  the  Union  and  Western 
Europe  seemed,  after  inflicting  incessant 
injury  for  four  years,  about  to  die  away,  a 
murderer  deprives  us  of  the  man  who  had 
most  power  and  most  will  to  maintain  peace, 
and  thereby  enthrones  another  whose  ten- 
dencies are  at  best  an  unknown  quantity, 
but  who  is  sure,  from  inexperience,  to  sway 
more  towards  violence  than  his  predecessor. 
The  injury  done  alike  to  the  North,  to  the 
South,  and  to  the  world,  is  so  irremediable, 
the  consequences  of  the  act  may  be  so  vast, 
and  are  certainly  so  numerous,  that  it  is 
with  some  diffidence  we  attempt  to  point 
out  the  extent  of  the  American  loss,  and  the 
result  that  loss  may  produce. 

The  greatness  of  the  American  loss  seems 
to  us  to  consist  especially  in  this.  To  guide 
and  moderate  a great  revolution,  and  heal 
up  the  wounds  created  by  civil  war,  it  is  es- 
sential that  the  government  should  be  before 
all  things  strong.  If  it  is  weak  it  is  sure 
either  to  be  violent,  or  to  allow  some  one  of 
the  jarring  sections  of  the  community  to  ex- 
hibit violence  unrestrained,  to  rely  on  ter- 
ror, as  the  French  Convention,  under  a false 
impression  of  its  own  dangers,  did,  or  to  per- 
mit a party  to  terrorize,  as  the  first  Ministry 
of  Louis  the  Eighteenth  did.  The  “ Reign 
of  Terror,”  and  the  “ Terreur  Blanc  ” were 
alike  owing,  one  to  an  imaginary  the  other 
to  a real  weakness  on  the  part  of  the  gov- 
erning power. 

There  are  so  many  passions  to  be  restrain- 
ed, so  many  armed  men  to  be  dealt  with,  so 
many  fanatic  parties  to  convince,  so  many  pri- 
vate revenges  to  check,  so  many  extra  legal 
acts  to  do,  that  nothing  except  an  irresisti- 
ble government  can  ever  hope  to  secure  the 
end  which  every  government  by  instinct 
tries  to  attain,  namely,  external  order.  Now, 
the  difficulty  of  creating  a strong  govern- 


ment in  America  is  almost  insuperable.  The 
people  in  the  first  place  dislike  government, 
— not  this  or  that  administration,  but  gov- 
ernment in  the  abstract,  — to  such  a degree 
that  they  have  invented  a quasi  philosophic- 
al theory,  proving  that  government,  like  war 
or  harlotry,  is  a “ necessary  evil.”  More- 
over, they  have  constructed  a machinery  in 
the  shape  of  States,  specially  and  deliberate- 
ly calculated  to  impede  central  action,  to 
stop  the  exercise  of  power,  to  reduce  gov- 
ernment, except  so  far  as  it  is  expressed  in 
arrests  by  the  parish  constable,  to  an  impos- 
sibility. They  have  an  absolute  Parliament, 
and  though  they  have  a strong  Executive, 
it  is,  when  opposed  to  the  people,  or  even 
when  in  advance  of  the  people,  paralyzed 
by  a total  absence  of  friends.  To  make 
this  weakness  permanent  they  have  deprived 
even  themselves  of  absolute  power,  have  first 
forbidden  themselves  to  change  the  Consti- 
tution, except  under  circumstances  which 
never  occur,  and  have  then,  through  the 
machinery  of  the  common  schools,  given  to 
that  Constitution  the  moral  weight  of  a re- 
ligious document.  The  construction  of  a 
strong  government,  therefore,  i.  e.,  of  a gov- 
ernment able  to  do  great  acts  very  quickly, 
is  really  impossible,  except  in  one  event. 
The  head  of  the  Executive  may,  by  an  in- 
finitesimal chance,  be  a man  so  exactly  rep- 
resentative of  the  people,  that  his  acts  al- 
ways represent  their  thoughts ; so  shrewd 
that  he  can  steer  his  way  amidst  the  legal 
difficulties  piled  deliberately  in  his  path ; 
and  so  good  that  he  desires  power  only  for 
the  national  ends.  The  chance  of  obtain- 
ing such  a man  was,  as  we  say,  infinitesi- 
mal ; but  the  United  States,  by  a good  for- 
tune of  which  they  will  one  day  be  cruelly 
sensible,  had  obtained  him.  Mr.  Lincoln, 
by  a rare  combination  of  qualities,  — pa- 
tience, sagacity  and  honesty,  — by  a still 
more  rare  sympathy,  not  with  the  best  of 
his  nation,  but  the  best  average  of  his  na- 
tion, and  by  a moderation  rarest  of  all, 
had  attained  such  vast  moral  authority  that 
he  could  make  all  the  hundred  wheels  of 
the  Constitution  move  in  one  direction  with- 
out exerting  any  physical  force.  For  ex- 
ample, in  order  to  secure  the  constitutional 
prohibition  of  slavery,  it  is  absolutely  essen- 
tial that  some  forty-eight  separate  represen- 
tative bodies,  differing  in  modes  of  election, 
in  geographical  interests,  in  education,  in 
prejudices,  should  harmoniously  and  strong- 
ly cooperate  ; and  so  immense  was  Mr.  Lin- 
coln’s influence  — an  influence,  it  must  be 
remembered,  unsupported  in  this  case  by 
power  — that  had  he  lived,  that  coopera- 
tion of  which  statesmen  might  well  despair, 
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would  have  been  a certainty.  The  President 
had  in  fact  attained  to  the  very  position  — 
the  dictatorship,  to  use  a bad  description  — 
required  by  revolutionary  times.  At  the 
same  time,  this  vast  authority,  not  having 
been  seized  illegally,  and  being  wielded  by 
a man  radically  good,  — who,  for  example, 
really  reverenced  civil  liberty,  and  could 
tolerate  venomous  opposition, — could  nev- 
er be  directed  to  ends  wholly  disapproved 
by  those  who  conferred  it.  It  was,  in  fact, 
■the  authority  which  nations  find  it  so  very 
hard  to  secure,  which  only  Italy  and  Ameri- 
ca have  in  our  time  secured  — a good  and 
benevolent,  but  resistless,  temporary  despot- 
ism. That  despotism,  moreover,  was  exer- 
cised by  a man  whose  brain  was  a very 
greqt  one.  We  do  not  know  in  history 
such  an  example  of  the  growth  of  a ruler 
in  wisdom  as  was  exhibited  by  Mr.  Lincoln. 
Power  and  responsibility  visibly  widened 
his  mind  and  elevated  his  character.  Diffi- 
culties instead  of  irritating  him  as  they  do 
most  men,  only  increased  his  reliance  on  pa- 
tience ; opposition,  instead  of  ulcerating  on-, 
ly  made  him  more  tolerant  and  determined. 
The  very  style  of  his  public  papers  altered, 
till  the  very  man  who  had  written  in  an  offi- 
cial despatch  about  “ Uncle  Sam’s  web  feet,” 
drew  up  his  final  inaugural  in  a style  which 
extorted  from  critics  so  hostile  as  the  Satur- 
day Reviewers,  a burst  of  involuntary  admi- 
ration. A good  but  benevolent  temporary 
despotism,  wielded  by  a wise  man,  was  the 
very  instrument  the  wisest  would  have  de- 
sired for  the  United  States ; and  in  losing 
Mr.  Lincoln,  the  Union  has  lost  it.  The 
great  authority  attached  by  law  to  the  Pres- 
ident’s office  reverts  to  Mr.  Johnson,  but 
the  far  greater  moral  authority  belonging 
to  Mr.  Lincoln  disappears.  There  is  no  lon- 
ger any  person  in  the  Union  whom  the  Un- 
ion dare  or  will  trust  to  do  exceptional  acts, 
to  remove  popular  generals,  to  override 
crotchetty  States,  to  grant  concessions  to 
men  in  arms,  to  act  when  needful,  as  in  the 
Trent  case,  athwart  the  popular  instinct. 

The  consequences  of  this  immense 
loss  can  as  yet  scarcely  be  conjectured,  <pr 
the  one  essential  datum,  the  character  of 
the  President,  is  not  known.  It  is  proba- 
ble that  that  character  has  been  consider- 
ably misrepresented.  Judging  from  infor- 
mation necessarily  imperfect,  we  have 
formed  an  ad  interim  opinion  that  Mr. 
Johnson  is  very  like  an  average  Scotch 
tradesman,  very  shrewd,  very  pushing, 
very  narrow,  and  very  obstinate,  inclined 
to  take  the  advice  of  any  one  with  more 
knowledge  than  himself,  but  unable  to  act 
on  it  when  opposed  to  certain  central  con- 


victions; not  oppressive,  but  a little  in- 
different if  his  plans  result  in  oppression, 
and  subject  to  fits  of  enthusiasm  as  hard  to 
deal  with  as  fits  of  drunkenness.  Should  this 
estimate  prove  correct,  we  shall  have  in  the 
United  States  a government  absolutely  re- 
solved upon  immediate  abolition,  whatever 
its  consequences,  foolish  or  wise  according 
to  the  character  of  its  advisers,  very  in- 
capable of  diplomacy,  which  demands  above 
all  things  knowledge,  very  firm,  excessive- 
ly unpopular  with  its  own  agents,  and 
liable  to  sudden  and  violent  changes  of 
course,  so  unaccountable  as  almost  to  ap- 
pear freaks.  Such  a government  will  find 
it  difficult  to  overcome  the  thousand  dif- 
ficulties presented  by  the  organization 
of  the  States,  by  the  bitterness  of  parti- 
sans, or  by  the  exasperated  feelings  of  the 
army,  and  will  be  driven,  we  fear,  to  over- 
come them  by  violence,  or  at  least  to  deal 
with  them  in  a spirit  of  unsparing  rigor. 
It,  is,  therefore,  we  conceive,  prima  facie 
probable  that  the  South  will  be  slower  to 
come  in,  and  much  less  ready  to  settle  down 
when  it  has  come  in,  than  it  would  have 
been  under  Mr.  Lincoln ; and  this  reluc- 
tance will  be  increased  by  the  conscious- 
ness that  the  North  has  at  length  obtained 
a plausible  excuse  for  relentless  severity. 
It  will  also  be  much  more  ready  to  escape 
its  difficulties  by  foreign  war.  Beyond 
those  two  somewhat  vague  propositions, 
there  are  as  yet  too  few  data  whatever  for 
judgment.  Least  of  all  are  there  data  to 
decide  whether  the  North  will  adhere  to 
the  policy  of  moderation.  Upon  the  whole 
we  think  they  will,  the  average  American 
showing  in  politics  that  remarkable  lenity 
which  arises  from  perfect  freedom,  and  the 
consequent  absence  of  fear ; but  he  is  also 
excitable,  and  it  is  on  the  first  direction  of 
that  excitement  that  everything  will  de- 
pend. If  it  takes  the  direction  of  ven- 
geance, Mr.  Johnson,  whose  own  mind  has 
been  embittered  against  the  planters  by 
family  injuries,  may  break  loose  from  his 
Cabinet ; but  if,  as  is  much  more  probable, 
it  takes  the  direction  of  over-reverence  for 
the  policy  of  the  dead,  he  must  coerce  his 
own  tendencies  until  time  and  the  sobering 
effect  of  great  power  have  extinguished 
them.  He  is  certainly  a strong  man, 
though  of  rough  type,  and  the  effect  of 
power  on  the  strong  is  usually  to  soften. 

From  the  Examiner. 

More  than  half  a century  has  gone  by 
since  a Prime  Minister  of  England  was 
struck  down  by  the  hand  of  an  assassin  in 
the  lobby  of  the  House  of  Commons. 
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Within  that  interval  the  only  person  of 
note,  occupying  a somewhat  similar  station, 
who  has  perished  thus  was  M.  Rossi,  whom 
the  government  of  Louis  Philippe  in  an 
evil  hour  had  sent  to  turn  back  Pius  IX. 
on  the  path  of  constitutional  reform.  Many, 
indeed,  have  been  the  monarchs  and  the 
ministers  threatened  in  our  time  with  as- 
sassination. But  all,  with  these  exceptions, 
have  somehow  escaped.  Our  streets,  in- 
deed, have  not  been  unstained  with  inno- 
cent blood,  for  who  amongst  us  does  not 
recall  the  fate  of  Mr.  Drummond,  the 
friend  and  private  secretary,  shot  by  mis- 
take for  Sir  Robert  Peel?  But  on  the 
other  side  of  the  Atlantic  the  crime  of 
Brutus,  whom  schoolboys  are  taught  to 
admire,  has  hitherto  been  unknown.  Ham- 
ilton’s life,  if  we  remember  rightly,  was, 
indeed,  repeatedly  threatened ; as  was  that 
of  John  Quincy  Adams,  the  father  of  the 

g'esent  American  Minister  in  London. 

ut  for  the  first  eighty  years  of  its  ex- 
istence the  great  Republic  of  the  West 
has  been  spared  the  grief  and  shame  of 
harboring  in  its  bosom  any  man  base  or 
mad  enough  to  put  in  execution  the  cow- 
ardly design.  The  events  of  the  last  four 
years,  however,  have  so  heated  and  poi- 
soned the  current  of  the  nation’s  blood 
that  things  seem  to  have  become  possible 
that  were  not  so  before.  F ar  be  it  from  us 
to  indorse  or  sanction  the  sentiment  which 
we  hear  with  loathing  muttered  inarticu- 
lately in  some  quarters,  and  openly  avowed 
by  Mr.  Mason,  the  Confederate  agent  here, 
that  to  shoot  an  unarmed  man  through  the 
head  while  sittting  in  his  box  at  the  theatre, 
and  to  gain  entrance  into  a sick  man’s 
room  by  Tying,  and  to  stab  him  to  death  in 
his  bed,  are  “the  necessary  results”  of 
civil  war.  If  anything  can  approach  in 
heinousness  the  acts  themselves,  it  is  the 
deliberate  extenuation  of  them,  and  the 
attempt  to  divert  public  execration  by  im- 
parting to  them  the  dignity  of  political 
vengeance. 

The  cause  of  the  South  has  earned  it- 
self many  friends  in  England,  and  now 
that  the  cause  is  lost,  it  signifies  compara- 
tively little  what  blunders  may  be  made  by 
its  agents  or  advocates.  The  game  has 
been  played  out,  and  must  soon  come  to  an 
end,  as  far  as  the  open  struggle  is  con- 
cerned. But  for  the  sake  of  the  van- 
quished it  is  a frightful  blunder  to  add  by 
wanton  words  of  seeming  palliation  to  the 
just  rage  of  a victorious  people,  whose 
chief  counsellor  and  guide  has  been  sud- 
denly butchered  before  their  eyes  in  cold 
blood,,  and  whose  principal  minister  of 
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State  has  hardly  escaped  a similar  fate, 
his  unoffending  son  has  probably 
sacrificed  in  his  filial  effort  to  defend 
him.  Public  morals  are  outraged  when- 
ever the  theory  of  ruffianism  is  gravely  dis- 
cussed. On  no  pretence  will  we  have  it ; 
nor  shall  we  tolerate  equivocation  or  eva- 
sion in  the  matter.  The  leaders  of  the 
unsuccessful  attempt  at  secession  owe  it 
to  themselves  and  to  their  followers  to  wash 
their  hands  of  President  Lincoln’s  blood. 
Erring  he  may  have  been  in  their  eyes  as 
a politician ; guilty  he  may  have  been  in 
their  judgment  of  great  faults  as  a states- 
man. But  it  is  an  indecency  we  will  not 
endure  that  these  faults  or  errors  should 
be  debated  over  his  bleeding  corpse. 
******* 

For  the  honor  of  England  we  are  glad 
that  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest  in  the 
land  there  has  been  heard  only  one  voice 
of  horror  for  the  crime,  followed  by  the 
calm  and  unreserved  expressions  of  na- 
tional condolence.  This  is  as  it  should  be. 
Great  calamities  have  in  them  nearly  al- 
ways the  virtue,  if  we  would  but  recognize 
it,  of  enabling  us  to  forget  grudges  and 
grievances,  mutual  affronts  and  miserable 
resentments.  In  the  awful  presence  of  death, 
nature  comes  back  and  resumes  her  reign 
in  our  hearts,  bidding  us  to  forgive  and  to 
forget,  to  make  large  allowance  for  the 
difficulties  wherewith  we  have  not  been 
tried,  and  the  provocations  which  we  have 
been  spared.  International  pique  and 
jealousy,  and  all  the  irritation  that  comes 
of  the  license  of  free  speech,  are,  after  all, 
but  as  chaff  on  the  threshing-floor  of  af- 
fliction. The  rich  fruits  of  national  tradi- 
tion and  experience  remain.  The  people 
of  America  are  nearer  to  us  than  we  have 
sometimes  remembered  of  late ; nearer  in 
their  fundamental  laws,  and  ideas  of  order 
and  authority ; nearer  in  their  religious 
sentiments  and  observances ; nearer  in 
their  habits  of  thought  and  effort;  nearer 
in  their  intellectual  culture  and  the  great 
sanctions  of  domestic  life,  than  any  other 
great  people  in  the  world.  We  cannot  if 
we  would,  and  assuredly  we  would  not  if 
we  could,  dissociate  ourselves  in  sympathy 
or  interest  from  them.  We  have  inter- 
changed national  charities  in  days  of  need : 
in  the  darkest  hour  of  America’s  grief  our 
fitting  place  is  that  of  chief  among  the 
mourners.  It  is  not  the  man,  but  the  Chief 
Magistrate  of  the  Republic,  whom  the 
spirit  of  England  follows  to  the  grave. 

From  the  Pall  Mall  Gazette,  April  27. 
Fuller  consideration  of  the  nature  of 
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the  tremendous  event  which  yesterday’s 
telegrams  announced  does  not  tend  to  di- 
minish the  impression  which  the  first  an- 
nouncement of  the  greatest  crime  of  our 
day  produced.  The  act  of  Booth,  if  he  is 
the  criminal,  stands  by  itself  in  the  iniqui- 
ties of  the  present  generation ; for,  what- 
ever may  be  the  faults  of  modern  society, 
political  assassination  is  not  one  of  them. 
Such  crimes  have  been  for  centuries  almost 
unknown  in  this  country.  Perceval  was 
the  victim  of  a madman;  the  murder  of 
Buckingham  took  place  nearly  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  years  ago ; and  with  those 
two  exceptions  there  is  hardly  one  case  to 
be  met  with  in  English  history  of  such  an 
act.  On  the  continent  of  Europe  assassin- 
ations of  any  importance  have  been  in 
modern  times  rare,  though  attempts  to  as- 
sassinate have  been  more  common.  Twice, 
however,  within  the  memory  of  the  present 
generation  the  streets  of  Paris  have  been 
made  the  scene  of  assassinations  which  al- 
most assumed  the  proportions  of  massacres 
— once  when  Orsini  threw  his  bombs  at 
the  Emperor’s  carriage,  and  once  when 
Fieschi  fired  his  infernal  machine  at  Louis 
Philippe,  and  killed  and  wounded  nearly 
100  persons.  The  assassination  of  the 
Due  de  Berry  was  political,  and  that  of 
the  Prince  of  Parma,  though  occasioned  by 
private  vengeance,  may  have  had  political 
motives  also.  The  assault  on  the  Emperor 
of  Austria  was  a clear  attempt  at  a politi- 
cal assassination,  and  it  was  within  a hair’s 
breadth  of  success.  All  of  these  crimes 
were  bad  enough.  The  crimes  of  Fieschi 
and  Orsini  were  in  their  circumstances 
worse  than  that  of  Booth,  inasmuch  as  they 
involved  the  sacrifice  of  many  unoffending 
ersons ; but  hateful  as  they  were,  they  all 
ad  the  excuse  of  being  at  least  intelligible. 
Fieschi  was  perfectly  right  in  believing 
that  if  he  could  but  kill  Louis  Philippe 
there  would  be  a considerable  chance  of 
the  downfall  of  the  Orleans  dynasty ; and 
Orsini  no  doubt  had  reasons  for  thinking 
that  good  might  come  to  Italy  even  from 
an  unsuccessful  attempt  on  the  life  of  Louis 
Napoleon.  If  we  go  back  to  earlier  times, 
it  will  always  be  found  that  both  the  theory 
and  the  practice  of  assassins  has  proceeded 
on  the  principle  of  rendering  men  who 
had  put  themselves  above  the  law  amena- 
ble to  vengeance,  or  of  striking  down  some 
one  whose  personal  qualities  or  position 
rendered  him  peculiarly  formidable.  In 
the  first  class  we  must  put  such  cases  as  the 
murders  of  Buckingham,  and  Henry  III. 
and  Henry  IY.  of  France;  and  in  the 
second  the  murders  (if  such  they  were)  of 


Charles  Xn.  and  Gustavus  Adolphus. 
Odious  as  the  principle  is,  it  is  easy  to 
follow  the  train  of  reasoning  by  which  it 
was  reached,  and  which  might  in  some 
cases  and  to  some  minds  appear  to  justify 
it.  The  pamphlet  called  Killing  no  Mur- 
der., which  had  an  immediate  reference  to 
Oliver  Cromwell,  was  the  work  of  a very 
able  man,  and  Mariana  and  other  Jesuits 
expressly  defended  tyrannicide  and  glori- 
fied in  the  act  of  Jacques  Clement. 

It  is  by  thinking  of  acts  of  this  sort  that 
we  are  able  to  measure  the  full  atrocity  of 
the  assassination  of  President  Lincoln.  It 
is  a crime  for  which  it  is  utterly  impossible 
to  devise,  we  do  not  say  any  excuse,  but  any 
palliation.  If  Mr.  Lincoln  had  been  an 
usurper ; if  he  had  been  a king  above  the 
law,  either  by  supposed  divine  right  or  as 
the  result  of  successful  intrigues ; if  he  had 
been  cruel  or  corrupt,  and  there  had  been 
no  other  way  of  ridding  the  country  of  the 
burden  imposed  by  his  iniquity,  it  would 
have  been  possible  to  understand  the  mo- 
tives of  his  assassin.  As  it  is,  they  are  per- 
fectly inscrutable,  especially  when  the  mur- 
der of  Mr.  Lincoln  is  taken  in  connection 
with  the  inconceivably  horrible  butchery 
which  took  place  in  the  house  of  poor  Mr. 
Seward,  an  act  which  displays  a mixture  of 
treachery,  cowardice  and  ferocity  hitherto 
unequalled  in  the  annals  of  any  country. 
There  is  but  one  drop  of  comfort  in  the  mat- 
ter. The  calamity  to  all  mankind  is  great 
enough,  but  there  is  no  part  of  the  world 
which  had  less  interest  in  such  a crime  than 
the  Southern  States.  It  is  the  deadliest  pro- 
vocation which  could  be  given  to  the  North, 
and  it  is  given  at  the  very  moment  when 
the  North  has  the  power  to  take  the  most 
signal  and  irresistible  vengeance.  The 
idiotic  folly  of  the  crime,  considered  from  a 
Southern  point  of  view,  entitles  us  to  hope 
that  the  criminals  are  unconnected  with 
any  one  of  political  importance. 

It  must,  however,  be  admitted  that, 
though  there  is  reason  to  hope  that  we 
shall  not  be  obliged  to  connect,  however 
remotely,  with  such  infamy  as  this,  the 
names  of  men  like  General  Lee,  there  is  a 
horrible  family  likeness  between  this  crime 
and  many  other  acts  which  English  writers 
in  general  have  been  far  too  much  inclined 
to  overlook  or  to  extenuate  in  consideration 
of  the  brilliant  military  qualities  of  the  South- 
erners. To  shoot  President  Lincoln  dead  in 
the  presence  of  his  wife  and  his  friends,  to 
get  into  a sick  man’s  house  by  a lie,  and 
then  to  stab  the  sick  man  as  he  lies  helpless 
in  bed,  and  to  slaughter  his  attendants  like 
so  many  sheep,  are  acts  not  unlike  that 
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of  the  men  who  came  behind  Mr.  Sumner 
with  a loaded  cane  and  struck  him  down 
with  repeated  blows  on  the  head,  who  set  fire 
to  the  city  of  New  York  in  fourteen  differ- 
ent places,  without  any  object  whatever  than 
the  destruction  of  life  and  property,  and 
who  entered  defenceless  towns  in  Vermont 
and  Maine  in  the  disguise  of  quiet  travellers, 
and  there  committed  arson,  robbery,  and 
murder,  out  of  a m§re  spirit  of  ferocious  ven- 
geance. Nor,  again,  are  these  acts  isolated. 
For  years  past  it  has  been  repeated  by  per- 
sons entitled  to  every  kind  of  credit  that 
the  institution  of  slavery,  the  habit  of  having 
and  using  uncontrollable  and  irresponsible 
power  over  human  beings,  generated  a dis- 
regard of  human  life  and  suffering,  a con- 
tempt for  the  rights  of  others,  and  a savage 
ferocity  of  temper  which  made  the  slave 
States  infamous  for  acts  of  barbarity.  To 
say  nothing  of  the  atrocities  of  the  border 
ruffians  in  Kansas,  the  whole  of  the  South 
had  been  for  years  notorious  for  bloody 
brawls,  desperate  duels  and  foul  assassina- 
tions ; and  there  can  be  little  doubt,,  that 
the  reckless  and  devil-may-care  tempera- 
ment which  was  thus  produced  had  a good 
deal  to  do  with  what  we  have  heard  de- 
scribed as  “ Southern  chivalry.”  It  is  a tem- 
perament which  has  a close  affinity  to  the 
less  respectable  part  of  the  character  of  the 
most  ferocious  tribes  of  red  Indians.  The 
essence  of  chivalry,  in  so  far  as  it  was  a good 
thing,  was  the  infusion  of  the  elements  of 
gentleness  and  humanity  into  the  uncul- 
tivated fierceness  of  the  soldiery  of  the  mid- 
dle ages.  Many  of  the  Southerners  appear  to 
have  reversed  the  process,  and  to  have  tried 
to  manufacture  a sort  of  Brummagem  chiv- 
alry by  infusing  into  the  humanity  of  the 
pineteenth  century  a strong  dose  of  savage 
ferocity. 

As  to  the  possible  effects  of  the  crime 
which  has  robbed  the  world  of  one  of  its 
most  humane  and  useful  members,  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  say  what  they  will  be.  The  imme- 
diate result  has  been  to  put  Mr.  Andrew 
Johnson  for  four  years  into  the  President’s 
chair.  The  Times  seems  to  think  that  he 
ought  at  once  to  resign,  and  hints,  not  very 
obscurely,  that  if  he  does  not  do  so  of  his 
own  accord  Grant  or  Sherman  are  likely  to 
compel  him.  Such  suggestions  appear  to 
us  utterly  groundless.  Nothing  has  been 
more  remarkable  throughout  the  whole 
course  of  the  war  than  the  respect  which  the 
Northern  States  have  shown  for  lawful  au- 
thority. They  have,  indeed,  submitted  to 
occasional  stretches  of  it  with  a quiet  good 
sense  which  earned  for  them  from  some  of 
their  candid  friends  the  compliment  of  being 
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utterly  slavish  and  degenerate.  We  think 
it  probable,  therefore,  that  Mr.  Johnson’s 
authority  will  be  recognized,  and  that  unless 
he  does  some  act  of  extraordinary  folly  or 
wickedness  he  will  fill  poor  Mr.  Lincoln’s 
lace  without  disturbance.  Very  little  is 
nown  of  him  in  this  country,  and  certainly 
some  part  of  what  is  known  is  not  to  his 
credit.  There  can  be  no  question  that  he 
got  drunk  on  a solemn  occasion,  and  dis- 

f raced  himself  by  making  a speech  in  the 
enate  in  that  condition.  It  is  needless  to 
enlarge  upon  the  indecency  of  this  or  upon 
the  insensibility  which  it  shows  to  the  com- 
monest rules  of  good  behaviour;  nor  will 
any  friend  to  the  North  deny  that  the  pos- 
sibility of  such  an  occurrence  on  the  part  of 
the  leader  of  the  nation  is  a great  defect  in 
their  institutions.  It  is,  however,  of  the  last 
importance  not  to  exaggerate  the  real  signi- 
ficance of  such  an  error.  For  the  next  four 
years  Mr.  Johnson  will  fill  the  most  impor- 
tant place  in  the  world.  As  far  as  the  in- 
fluence of  English  opinion  extends  it  should 
be  used  to  support  him.  He  is  the  constitu- 
tional head  of  a great  and  friendly  nation, 
and  he  ought  to  be  treated  with  respect  so 
long  as  he  maintains  that  character.  We 
must  not  start  with  the  assumption  that  he 
will  sustain  it  ill ; great  responsibility  often 
produces  a good  effect ; and  we  must  re- 
member that  though  Mr.  Johnson  is  of  low 
birth,  and  has  had  little  or  none  of  that  sort  of 
education  which  we  in  Europe  associate  with 
high  rank,  he  has  been  educated  in  the  art 
of  government  all  through  his.  life.  He  has 
taken  part  in  the  government  of  the  State 
of  Tennessee  for  more  than  thirty  years,  and 
has  held  office  there,  in  various  capacities, 
for  nearly  the  whole  of  that  time.  He  may 
turn  out  better  than  we  expect.  It  is  per- 
fectly true  that  American  institutions  raise 
men  to  the  very  head  of  affairs  who  would  look 
very  strange  in  a European  drawing-room ; 
but  after  all,  the  drawing-room  test,  though 
a very  important  one  in  some  respects,  is 
not  always  decisive.  President  Lincoln 
himself,  if  he  had  been  an  Englishman, 
would  probably  have  been  a pushing  attor- 
ney in  a country  town,  dropping  his  h’s,  and 
making  jokes  and  telling  stories  fit  for  the 
smoking-rooms  of  second-rate  commercial 
inns;  yet  the  whole  civilized  world,  even 
those  who  decried  him  most  unmercifully, 
and  ridiculed  his  defects  most  unsparingly, 
are  at  this  moment  deploring  his  death  as  a 
great  public  calamity.  Let  us  be  juster  and 
more  generous  to  Mr.  Johnson  than  many  of 
us  were  to  his  great  predecessor.  It  will  be 
time  enough  to  talk  of  his  resignation,  and 
to  hint  at  his  deposition,  when  it  appears  that 
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he  is  incapable  of  discharging  the  duties  so 
unexpectedly  cast  upon  him. 

It  would  be  very  wrong  to  allow  our  grief 
for  Mr.  Lincoln  to  lead  us  to  take  too  gloomy 
a view  of  American  affairs.  The  great  fear 
is  that  the  horror  of  the  North  at  the  out- 
rage perpetrated  on  them  all  may  be  so 
great  as  to  lead  to  some  fierce  act  of  ven- 
geance which  will  perpetrate  the  bitter  feel- 
ings of  the  late  war,  or  at  least  may  produce 
a suspension  of  those  measures  which  were 
in  active  progress  for  healing  its  wounds. 
If,  however,  this  is  surmounted ; if  the  North 
has  the  sense  and  virtue  to  discriminate 
between  the  South  and  the  devilish  ruffians 
who  have  done  their  utmost  to  ruin  it ; there 
is  every  reason  to  hope  that  the  bright  pros- 
pects of  peace  which  have  been  so  sadly 
overclouded  may  shine  out  once  more  as 
brightly  as  ever.  It  is  almost  a trivial  re- 
mark that  assassinations  produce  far  less  ef- 
fect than  the  assassins  expect.  A single  man 
is  removed,  but  others  take  his  place,  and 
the  general  march  of  events  goes  on  as  be- 
fore. This  has  been  shown  to  be  true  by 
the  experience  of  all  countries,  but  in  Amer- 
ica single  individuals  are  of  less  importance, 
and  general  causes  operate  more  directly, 
than  in  any  other  part  of  the  world.  Let 
us  hope,  that  the  North,  having  conquered 
their  enemies  in  the  field,  will  conquer  the 
natural  impulse  to  vengeance,  and  will 
steadily  and  bravely  carry  out  the  great 
work  on  which  Mr.  Lincoln  was  so  earnestly 
intent  at  the  moment  when  he  was  called 
upon  to  lay  down  his  life  for  it. 

From  the  London  Review. 

Rarely,  if  ever,  has  a greater  thrill  of  sur- 
prise and  horrified  indignation  passed  through 
the  London  public  than  was  experienced 
on  Wednesday  morning  at  the  announce- 
ment of  the  assassination  of  President  Lin- 
coln, and  the  attempt  (which  is  only  too 
likely  to  be  successful)  on  the  life  of  the 
Secretary  of  State,  Mr.  Seward.  The  first 
feeling  was  one  of  incredulity.  Men  could 
not  believe,  on  reading  the  bare  announce- 
ment contained  in  the  earliest  telegrams, 
that  the  worst  political  crimes  of  Russia, 
the  bitterest  fruit  of  Continental  and  Asiatic 
despotism  and  suppression  of  free  speech, 
had  suddenly  made  their  appearance  in  the 
extreme  West,  where,  whatever  faults  may 
be  charged  against  the  people  or  the  govern- 
ment, the  forms  of  law  and  the  safeguards  of 
opinion  are  in  force.  In  the  progress  of  this 
unhappy  struggle  of  Federals  and  Confede- 
rates, we  have  been  on  several  occasions 
accustomed  to  false  reports,  designed  to 
affect  the  markets  and  further  the  ends  of 


dishonest  speculators ; and  it  was  hoped  by 
some  that  this  might  be  an  instance  of  the 
same  kind.  The  arrival  of  ampler  tele- 
grams, however,  destroyed  the  possibility 
of  any  such  belief,  and  it  must  now  be  writ- 
ten that  an  atrocity  which  few  undertake 
to  defend,  even  when  committed  against 
tyrants  such  as  the  Czar  Paul  or  the  late 
King  Ferdinand  of  Naples,  has  been  accli- 
matized in  the  capital  of  the  American  Union, 
without  any  extenuating  circumstances  to 
moderate  humanity’s  instinctive  horror  of 
deliberate  and  stealthy  murder.  The  con- 
sequences of  the  crime  are  lamentably  ap- 
parent. Constituted  as  human  nature  is, 
it  is  scarcely  possible  that  the  people  of  the 
North  should  not  be  lashed  to  the  highest 
pitch  of  fury  by  the  assassination  of  their 
President  and  the  attempted  murder  of  his 
rincipal  Minister.  The  recent  victories  of 
herman  and  Grant,  and  the  manifest  supe- 
riority iu  resources  of  the  Federals  over  the 
Confederates,  seemed  to  have  satisfied  the 
utmost  ambition  of  the  former,  and  to  have 
left  them,  with  a few  exceptions,  not  indis- 
posed to  treat  their  enemies  with  leniency 
and  generous  consideration.  Mr.  Lincoln 
himself,  at  a Cabinet  council  held  shortly 
before  his  death,  spoke  kindly  of  Lee  and 
of  other  supporters  of  the  Confederacy,  and 
it  is  certain  that  he  was  inclined  towards  a 
pacific  policy.  Men  were  beginning  to  hope 
that  the  wounds  of  the  last  four  years  were 
on  the  point  of  being  closed : they  are  now 
torn  open  afresh  by  the  violence  of  a mur- 
derous hand.  What  excesses  of  retaliation 
may  be  committed  by  those  who,  but  for  this 
miserable  calamity,  might  have  been  willing 
to  forget  old  animosities  in  the  prospect  of 
a better  future,  we  forbear  to  contemplate. 
Men  are  often  unreasoning  beings ; and  it  will , 
not  be  unnatural,  however  unjust,  if  the  Fed- 
erals identify  the  whole  South  with  the  con- 
spiracy of  which  Lincoln  was  a victim.  The 
difficulty  of  coming  to  terms  with  the  seces- 
sionists is  obviously  increased  in  an  immeas- 
urable degree,  and  the  country  seems  to  have 
been  at  once  flung  back  into  the  anarchy 
from  which  it  was  just  escaping.  Proscriptions 
and  judicial  vengeance  are  the  customary 
answers  to  murderous  attacks.  A people 
flushed  with  military  success,  possessing 
enormous  power,  and  finding  itself  struck  at 
the  heart  by  a serpent-like  and  venomous 
blow,  which  it  could  not  guard  against  be- 
cause it  did  not  anticipate  it,  is  generally 
quick  to  vent  its  rage  by  blows  as  deadly, 
and  much  more  widely  directed.  Vice-Pres- 
ident Johnson,  who,  in  virtue  of  the  consti- 
tutional law  in  such  cases,  has  succeeded  to 
the  chief  office,  is  known  to  be  identified 
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with  the  most  extreme  section  of  the  repub- 
lican party  — that  which  is  the  least  inclined 
to  compromise,  and  the  most  desirous  of 
harsh  measures ; and  assuredly  what  we  know 
of  his  antecedents  does  not  give  us  at  all  a 
favorable  impression  of  his  judgment,  his 
capacity,  or  his  power  of  self  control.  It 
cannot  be  concealed  that  the  lamentable  in- 
cident which  occurred  at  the  installation  of 
the  Vice-President  on  the  4th  of  March  has 
placed  him  in  a position  before  the  world 
which  nothing  but  a prolonged  course  of  dig- 
nified conduct  in  his  great  office  can  make  us 
forget ; we  must  be  excused  if  we  regard  An- 
drew Johnson  as  a very  unfortunate  succes- 
sor to  the  rough,  manly,  honest,  and  unblem- 
ished Abraham  Lincoln. 

For  after  all  disputes  of  political  princi- 
ples are  at  an  end,  it  will,  we  believe,  be 
acknowledged  on  both  sides  that  there  was 
something  great  in  that  humble,  uncouth,  gi- 

f antic,  half-educated  rail-splitter  from  Illinois. 

Ie  sometimes  astonished,  sometimes  annoyed 
the  refined  statesmanship  of  Europe  ; but  in 
the  end  he  wrung  from  it  respect,  which  in 
the  last  few  weeks  was  rising  into  admiration, 
and  which  his  bloody  death  will  heighten 
and  consecrate.  He  had  the  bark  of  the 
back  woods  about  him,  and  he  could  not  di- 
vest himself  of  it  even  in  the  saloons  of  the 
White  House ; he  made  strange  jests  when 
he  should  have  been  decorously  reserved; 
but  he  never  disgusted  any  but  the  vul- 
gar at  heart.  It  was  as  though  nature  had 
fashioned  him  gaunt,  and  huge,  and  craggy, 
the  better  to  encounter  the  grim  work  to 
which  he  had  set  his  hand.  We  who  live  in  an 
age  of  Special  Correspondents  and  of  photo- 


graphs, and  who  see  everything  analytically 
and  as  it  were  under  the  microscope,  have  per- 
haps dwelt  somewhat  too  much  on  these  de- 
fects ; but  will  posterity  regard  them  to  the 
same  extent  ? Who  thinks  of  the  warts  on 
Cromwell’s  face  now  that,  having  receded  so 
far  from  the  man’s  time,  we  see  him  in  his 
totality  ? Abraham  Lincoln  assumed  the 
Chief  Magistracy  at  a period  of  unparalleled 
difficulty,  of  overwhelming  national  disas- 
ter ; and  even  we  who  have  disagreed  with 
the  policy  which  he  represented  must  admit 
that  few  men  could  have  borne  such  a bur- 
den with  greater  innate  power  and  constan- 
cy, or  could  have  passed  through  such  a 
fiery  ordeal  with  fewer  mistakes  of  a serious 
kind.  When  he  might  have  been  almost 
excused  for  despairing,  he  was  calmly  hope- 
ful; when  the  hour  of  success  arrived,  he 
did  not  yield  to  the  drunkenness  of  revenge. 
We  are  judging  him,  of  course,  on  purely 
moral  grounds,  and  from  the  point  of  view 
which  he  conceived  to  be  right.  Setting 
aside,  then,  all  debatable  matters  of  opinion, 
it  must  be  admitted  that  Abraham  Lincoln 
has  won  for  himself,  by  consistency,  by  firm- 
ness, and  by  a certain  progressive  and  ex- 
panding power,  the  most  conspicuous  place 
next  to  Washington  in  the  list  of  American 
Presidents.  Neither  his  capacity  nor  his 
education  was  great ; but  honesty  is  in  itself 
capacity,  and  that  of  no  mean  order — it  is 
in  itself  education,  and  that  not  of  the  worst. 
His  death  will  only  increase  his  fame.  It 
sets  him  on  a pedestal  from  which  he  cannot 
be  taken  down,  and  crystalizes  his  reputa- 
tion at  the  very  moment  of  his  triumph. 


A Descendant  of  Luthee’s.  — We  read  in 
a Vienna  newspaper  the  following  interesting 
facts  : — A female  descendant  of  Martin  Luther, 
of  the  name  of  Catherine  Luther,  is  now  living 
here  at  Vienna.  Of  Luther’s  eldest  son,  John, 
but  a single  branch  remained,  John  Michael,  born 
the  20th  of  August,  1763,  who  emigrated  from 
Germany  as  M.D.  in  1801.  At  the  occasion  of 
the  Luther  Festival  at  Erfurt,  the  chairman  of 
the  Luther-Verein,  Herr  Rheinthaler,  expressed 
the  wish  to  find  some  one  of  Luther’s  descend- 
ants, and,  having  obtained  the  family  pedigree 
in  1825,  he  soon  found  the  desired  track.  The 
only  son  of  the  above-mentioned  John  Michael 
Luther,  Joseph  Carl,  born  at  Erfurt  the  11th  of 
November,  1792,  lived  in  extreme  poverty  at 
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Stocken,  in  Bohemia,  and  had  joined  the  Cath-7 
olic  Church.  He  had  immigrated  thither  in. 
1811,  married  in  the  same  year  Anna  Pop- 
ischak,  and  was,  at  the  time  when  Heinrich. 
Holzschuher  found  him  in  his  misery,  the 
father  of  five  children.  He  willingly  acceded 
to  Herr  Holzschuher’s  wish  to  take  his  eldest 
son  with  him  to  educate.  But  Anton  Luther 
displayed  no  talent,  and  he  was  put  to  a trade. 
From  this  line  Catherine  Luther,  at  Vienna,  is 
supposed  to  descend.  We  are  further  informed 
that  there  is  in  the  Austrian  ministry  of,  finance, 
a servitor  of  the  name  of  Luther,  who  is  like- 
wise said  to  be  a descendant  of  the  Reform- - 
er. — Athenceum. 
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DEATH  AT  THE  SUMMIT. 

Abraham  Lincoln,  “ mortuus  pro  patriam ,”  April 
14,  1865. 

To  evert  man  — Horatius  said  — 

Death  cometh  soon  or  falleth  late ; 

But  only  he  the  blow  should  dread 
Who  begs,  not  dares,  his  fate. 

To  every  man  some  post  is  given 
Where  honors  point  or  duties  call ; 

And  if  his  doom  is  writ  of  heaven, 

’Tis  there  that  he  should  fall. 

No  matter  if  the  battle-shout 

Drowng  the  last  lingering  sob  of  breath, 

Or  woman’s  feeble  wail  moans  out 
Round  some  hushed  bed  of  death. 

No  matter  if  the  strong  hand  hold, 

That  moment,  grasp  of  duty’s  helm, 

Or  if  soft  joys  the  limbs  enfold, 

Or  midnight  slumber  whelm. 

No  matter  — so  the  path  is  clear, 

No  matter — so  the  will  is  strong; 

No  matter  if  the  doom  is  near, 

Or  waits  and  tarries  long. 


And  when  ye  hunt  his  murderers  down  — 
Men  who  his  mantle  humbly  bear  — 

And  blast  them  with  a nation’s  frown, 

And  limb  from  carcase  tear  — 

Do  it,  because  the  nation’s  pride 
And  God’s  quick  justice  this  demand  — 

That  never  more  the  regicide 
May  lift  his  reeking  hand  ; 

But  do  it  not  in  hot  revenge 
For  one  unsuffering  by  the  blow, 

Who  at  the  summit  found  a change 
That  only  God  can  know. 

And  when  ye  shroud  your  halls  in  gloom, 
And  raise  the  prayer,  and  drop  the  tear, 

And  bear  him  to  his  western  tomb, 

A nation  round  his  bier  — 

Weep  for  the  country,  if  you  must  — 

For  manhood,  murder-stained  and  dim ; 

But  dwarf  not  judgment,  truth  and  trust, 

By  shedding  tears  for  him  l 

N.  Y.  Tribune. 

Henry  Morford. 


To  die  in  God’s  good  time  is  gain, 
Whether  He  takes,  in  loving  peace,  — 
,Or  murderous  stroke  of  hand  and  brain 
Makes  quick  and  sad  surcease. 


'■But  oh ! to  die  with  labor  done  — 

That  labor  that  the  whole  world  willed, 
•Or  with  the  goal  so  nearly  won 
All  hold  the  task  fulfilled,  — 


To  have  gained  a victor’s  glorious  wreath, 
Thai  crowned  it  with  the  sapphire  star 
. Of  a great  mercy’s  trust  and  faith, 
Brightening  the  worlds  afar,  — 


To  know  the  midnight  gone  at  last, 

To  see  the  day  break  clear  and  calm, 
To  know  that  o’er  the  black  vales  past 
The  morning  breathes  its  balm,  — 


To  stand  upon  the  mountain’s  top, 

Such  toil  just  closed,  at  such  an  hour 
And  cloud  ward,  whence  God’s  blessings  drop, 
Hear  man’s  sweep  up  with  power,  — 


And  then  and  there  to  die  ! To  rest ! 

Marbled  in  fame  — embalmed  in  good ! 
The  past  (once  doubted)  praised  and  blessed, 
The  future  understood. 


No  heat  and  burden  of  to-day 
Stretching  its  vista  on  before  — 

The  immortals  seizing  mortal  clay, 

As  Moses  once  they  bore  — 

Death  at  the  summit,  this  1 Not  death — 
A happy  apotheosis 

■ That  men  might  seek  with  praying  breath 
A thousand  years,  and  miss  1 


THOU  HAST  PUT  ALL  THINGS  UNDER 
HIS  FEET.’ 

0 North,  with  all  thy  vales  of  green, 

0 South,  with  all  thy  palms, 

From  peopled  towns,  and  fields  between, 
Uplift  the  voice  of  psalms ; 

Raise,  ancient  East,  the  anthem  high, 

And  let  the  youthful  West  reply. 

Lo  ! in  the  clouds  of  heaven  appears 
God’s  well-beloved  Son ; 

He  brings  a train  of  brighter  years  — 

His  Kingdom  is  begun ; 

He  comes,  a guilty  world  to  bless 
With  mercy,  truth  and  righteousness. 

0 Father ! haste  the  promised  hour 
When  at  his  feet  shall  lie 
All  rule,  authority,  and  power 
Beneath  the  ample  sky ; 

When  he  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
The  Lord  of  every  human  soul. 

When  all  shall  heed  the  words  He  said, 
Amid  their  daily  cares  ; 

And  by  the  loving  life  He  led 

Shall  strive  to  pattern  theirs  ; 

And  He  who  conquered  Death  shall  win 
The  mighty  conquest  over  Sin. 

W.  C.  Bryant. 
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